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Cknowledgments arethe only Effects thatare expect - 
_ ed to be producd from 2 poerical Eſtate, towards 
the Payment of our Debs. 
Ms The Succeſs of the Spartan Dame has been ſo ex- 
traordinary, that the Income of her Reputation 
embled me to piy down ſome of thoſe Acknowledg- 
nens for the many Favours, which I have receiv'd from 
u. Your Grace: I have ever thought it one of the greateſt, 
| that] have been allow'd to be fo frequently near your Gra- 
l es perſon, where have had thoſe great Qualities to admire, 
Iich have fo univerſally diftinguiſh'd You, at Home, ang 
| Abroad, to be of the firſt Names in Europe, 8 
| Your forward Valour in War was very early known to 
the world; and Your Conduct in it, to the laſt, has been 
1 Iluſtrious. Flanders, Spain, and Scotland , "have been 
te scenes of Your Actions, in the higheſt Ranks of the Ar- 
ſ; and fo long as thoſe Wars remain recorded in Story, 
Tour Name will be remembred with Honour. 
the whole Courſe of Your Life has been carry'd on in 
tte fame Spirit and Vigour. The Court, and Camp, Cabi- 
ler, and Senate, have been all, on different Occaſions, W it- 
Ines of Your eminent Abilities, and Publick Virtues; as 
Four generous Protection of Your Friends, and engaging 


| Tran to all Mankind, are daily ſuſtances ot Your private 
I hmes. 


4 2 u 


The Dedication. 
Lord, ſuch herqgic Merit, ſuch uſeful e ge 
FL agreeab'e Manners, have juftly made Your 
derm d a moſt Noble and moſt Worchy Parron. Lam, = 
May it pieuſe Tour Grace, | 6 
Tur ever Oblig d, and 
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PREFACE 


«1 T HIS Trazedy was begun a Tear before the Revolution, 


and near four Ads written without any View, * 
upon the Subjecl, which I taok from the Life of Agis 


” in Plutarch. Many things interfering with thoſe 
Mines, I laid by what 1 had written for ſeventeen 
4 dr: I ſfbewd it then to tha late Duke of Devagnſhire, who. 
ix in every regard a Judge; he told me, he ſaw no Reaſon 
Ivy it might nt have been ated the Tear af the Revolntion : 
Leben finiſh'd it, and, as I tbugbt, cut out the exceptionable | 
Parts, but could not Zet it adted, not heing able to perſuade my. 
B. | ſelf to the cutting off thoſe Limbs which I thought eſſential te 
2 "the Strength and Life of it : But ſince I found it muſt pine in 
\ 0bſcurity wit haut it, I conſented to the Operation; and after the 
I amputation of every Line, very near the Number of Four Hun- 
Iced, it flands on its own Legs ſtill and by the Favour of the 
Town, and indulging Aſiftance of Friends, has come / rea fu 
Fre * the Stage. 


NO. 


| 2 Ke 
a... RTÄ2T— ² ü am. 1 
PROLOGUE: 
s : 
nk FEN FON, : 2 
If. 
— 3 Our 
"Spoken by Mr. IBB ER. 1 N 
3 | d The 
HEN Realms are — with Auger Fees, | cron 
Each Boſom _ heroit i glows ; 0 I. 
do Chiefs, reſledling on their former” „, W. 
Diſdain 0 ruſt with batter d Invalides ; | * To c 
Ii alive ia the foremoſt Ranks appear, *| His 
And leave' young ſmochefac' d Beaum to — the Neur. De 
S, to-revel the Vandals of the Stage, Ea 
Our Vet rum Bard reſumes his Tragieł Rage: | an 
Me throws the Gauntlet Otway ur d to weild; | But 
| Mid*calls for Engliſmmen ts judge the Field's . 1 
Thas amd, to reſcue Mature from Diſgrare, 5 
ufer! liy diwn' your Minftiells, and Grimate: : 
The brawnfeſt Touths of Troy the Combat feu kt — 
ben old Enteſſus in the Lifts appear JI. Fe 


Tet what*avails the Champions Giant Size, 
When Pigmies are made Umpires of the Prize ? 
Tour Fathers (Men of Senſe, and hneſt Bowlers) 
Diſdain'd the Mummery of foreign Strollers a 

By their Examples wou'd you form your Taſte, 

The preſent Age might emulate the paſt. _ 

We hop d that Art and Genius had ſecur'd you ; 
But ſoon facetious Harlequin allur'd you : 

The Muſes bluſh'd, to ſee their Friends exalting 
Thoſe elegant Delights of Nige, and Vaulting : 
So charm'd you were, you ceas'd a while to doat 
On Nonſenſe, gargl'd in an Eunuch's Throat. 

All jleas'd to hear the chatt ring Monſters ſpeak, 
<4 ela [Wives wonder at the Parſon” s Greek, 


3 


1 


"PROLOGUE. 


Keb light Ragouſts and Muſhrooms may be ul, 


To whet your A petites for wholeſome Nd: 
But the ball: Nrĩtton ne rr in eurneſt dines 


Vida ſabftantial-Haunches, and Surbins. 


In Wit, as well as War, they give us Vigour ; 
Creſſy was laſt by. Kickſhaws, and'Soupe meagre. 
fen of light Deferts, and luſcious Frot h, 

Our Pret treats to Night with Spartan Broth 3 
To which, as well as all his former Feaſts, 

The Ladies are the chi-f-invited Gueſts. 

cmd with 4 kind of - Glaſſenbury Bays, 

| That bloom amid the Winter of bis. — 3 

E comes, ambitious in his grees Decline, - 

P conſecrate his Wreath at Beauty's Shrine, 


« | His Oronooko never faiPd t oengage 


The radiant Civeles of the former Age: © 


Each Boſom heav'd, all Eyes were (een to gow, 
| And mpbathixe with Iſabella*s Wor + 
© | But Fate reſerv'd, to crown his elder Fame, 

ne higbteſ Audjence for the Spartan Dame. 


-- 
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EPILOGUE. 


WRITTEN BY 


[ Aajor Richardſon Pack, | 


OR Author's Maſe & num rous Ae 


She who now laſt appears upon the Stage, 


The Hoges and Foy of bis declining Age ) 


And many of the Daughteis baue ax 


The EPILOGUE. 


With modeſt Fears, 4 cen ring World to ſhun, 
Retir d a while, und liv'd conceal'd a Nun > © 
Alt length, releas'd from that Reſtraint, the Dane 
Trufts to the Town her Fortune, and her Fame. 
Abſence, and Time, bave loft her many Friends, 
But this bright Circle makes her /arge 
* Ton, bair Judges, ſhe ſubmits her Cage; 
- Nor doubts, if Tou approve, the Mens Applauſe, 1 
Some ſullen formal Rogue perhaps may lou, 1 F 
( Rebel to Female, as to Royal Pow'r 1 
But all the Gay, the Gallant, and the * 


n Beauty's Standard with | | 
Ghery is vain, where Love has * 2 | 1 
The Poft of Honour is a Han Gert. 1 


Ev'n Chains are Ornaments, that Ton beflow ; 
- The more your Slaves, the prouder ſtill We grow, 
Aan, a rough Creature, ſavage-form'd and m. 0 
By Ton to gentler. Manners it ſubdu'd s 1 
In tbe ſweet Habitude we grow rel, | 
And poliſh Strength with Elegance of Mind. ...-. Hee 
bur Sex may repreſent the bolder Pow'rs ;, „ 
2 The Graces, Muſes, and the mum Tours. BE: 


But 4b %is Pity, that-for want of Care, 
4 . and Fons your Bounty ſometimes ſhare, 
| Wretches in Wit's Deſpight and Nature's bern, 
Beneath your Eauour, nay, below your Scorn, 
May poor CEL ON A *'s Wrongs a Warning prove,” 


And teach the Fair with Dignity to Love, I.. des 
Let Wealth ne er tempt you to abandon Senſe ch i 
Nor Knaves ſeduce you with their grave Pretence. plen 
| Be vile Profaneneſs ever in Diſerare; 5 And 


An Viee abbor d, as Treacherons, and Baſe. 
Revere your ſelves ; and. Conſcious of your Charms, - | 
Receive no Demon to an Angel's Arms. 
Fucceſs can then alone your Vows attend, 
ben Worti's the Metive,: —_— the End, 
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n Mandrodtes, and Cleon, 


oro 'em = the Bufinrs of the. 
| They'Titake up all our Tine. GD 

Cleon. Iwo not fail. >... 
9 Then he's a King e e 
The Change will mend us. all. 


(Cleombrotis and Thracian . | 


Cleom. The Harveſt of our Hopes at haſt is come, . 
Nich in a Crop that will reward the Toil + 
A plenteous rop, to fill the Rea per's Hand, - 
ad with the Binder's heaves, load every Barn, | 
: | ffgeſe Then let us not ſtand id le; Martirocles *-- 
Pd Thraczan, 'yhu muſt to your ſeveral Poſts. _ 
 Cleom. Summon our Friends, and lead our Parties to 
be Hypodrome : We ſhall have —_ e 
| 4. You ſha'not want us long. | 
Mand. We wo'not fail you. 
Agcſ. I am the Engiheer to fire the Senat ; : 
* muſt break * there. ho 


2 The Sea kran Daus. - 
| Cleome. 1 follow you 


If we fucceed, 3 King bon thank your Loves. Cc OY 


_ Cleom. 
Celo. MyB eagles, 
Such as the! nr "AY and my own ; 
They go to edowith me, with me they riſe, 
And need not many Hours i in — 


| Beſides, for me to court my Morning Glaſs, 

And practice Looks, were Loſs of Time indeed. 

I am already what the Vanity . 

Of a fond drefling Pride, in all its height, 

And Wantonneſs of E-xpeRation, + 

Can raiſe my Wiſhes to; I am your Wife, 

Moſt honour'd in that Title; and deſpiſe 

The Applauſe and Breath of any other Praiſe, - 

Than of my Vertue, and Obedience now. 

Cleom. Hear this, you/Jibelling Marriage e-mortifiers! 

You unhous'd, lawleſs, — Libertines ! 

Senſeleſs of any. Charms in Love, beyond 

The Proſtitution of a common Bed, 

Lewdly enjoy'd,; and loath d: hear, kear, and kncel. 

Before this Shrine,: repent, and all get Wives; 8 

That from the healthy Conſtitutioan 

Of your own chaſte Endearments, you 

At what I feel, coo mighty for my Tor 

Celo. O! ſtop not here, my liſt ning 

Into my Ears, and dies upon the Sound 

Ofev'ry Word, ſott as a Lover's Wiſh, 

And cou'd hear you ever. 
Cleom. O my fair One? 

There is a Story, but I have not tine 

Now to inform thee in it. 
Celo. O my Fears ! 


may gueſs 
is charm '4 8 
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Te Sra ATA Dane. 3 
Cleome That will delight thee. PT On 
celo. Your Words always do. 
Clem. Ay, but theſe 'Words carry ſtrong Senſe indeed, 
A ſovereign Senſe. _ 
cCelo. The Meaning is too plain. FE RP og 
Cleom. | wo t anticipate the Happineſs, 
By telling what you will ſo quickly find. pl rk 
; Au nile your Wiſhes high, mount your Deſires 
on bold Ambition's Wing; whoſe airy Flight 
* "| Shoots thro the Clouds; to mingle with the Stars. 
| When next we meet, I ſhall behold thee 
Celo. A miſcrable Woman. (6 ving ofter him. 
Cleom. How, Celona ! 
celo. O my Cleombrotus! my Lord, my Life! 
What Furies urge you on this deſperate Conrſe, 
That leads to- certain Ruin ? 
I Ceom. Whither wou dſt thou? : 
| | Cele. 1 fear'd indeed before, but now I find 
_ | The Epbori, thoſe Fiends of popular Pow'r, 
| By damning Spells have wrought upon your Soul, 
[ Seduc'd you into a Combination 
Oftheir black Plots againſt Leonidss : 
Why do you turn away? 
\ | Com. O! I muſt leave you. 
_ Celo. Lam your ſelf, my Lord. 
| Cleom. Pray let me go. 
Celo. Half of your ſelf, your Wife. 
| Cleom. You are my Wife | 
I. Cele. And in that Right I ſpeak, an ſhou'd be heard, 
| My Fame muſt live but in your Chronicle : 
And x your Actions ſhow to Aſter- times, 
My Memory will be honour'd, or deſpis d; 
4. | Therefore I ſpeak, gnd therefore mult be heard. 
4% com. Then uſt hear you. 
_ Celo, Suffer not, my Lord, 
. | The induſtrious Malice of our Hiſtories,” 
I To take the Advantage of a Crime like this, 
LM 10 ſtain the glorious Story of our Lives, 
And curſe our Names telate ”oſterity. 
44 Cleom. Thou woud'ſt not have me ſtand a Looker on, 
Schold the ſtrongeſt Hand = che Prize 1 


— 
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or 


4 The SFARTAN Dans, 
Of Empire from my Hopes? | * 

Ce lo Tr Soul Ads 5 5 Da 
The Weakneſs of that Thought: No, no, my Lord, The 
I wou'd 3 tame at ſuch a time, „ 


Boldly aſſert the Cauſe uf Majclty ; e 
For yours is the — 1 
Cleom. What Ido KY es 

Is to ſecure it ine. [4 fret ang! Our 
Serv. Crites, my Lord, 3 7 —— The 
Cleom. ray retire, and in cis Conbtever, m | Wh: 
Ae. -- by G 

hall wait upon my Honour. h C 
Celo. That's my Hope; LY 
Your Honour muſt engage you to the King : : 5 SY 
And jn that Hope I leave 5. : n An 
Cleom. Tender, and haſte, and. Fair! nay, 1 C 
once C 
The boaſted Pride, and Judgment. of my C hoice : C 
So ſhe was thought, and ſo | valued ber: eli 
Bur ſhe's my V+ ife—— and nothing but a wit, Ta 
With all her Charms cou'd have been ſtale ſo ſoon, X 
__ [\Crites enters behind bin of 
O Curſe of Marriage! K Plenty makes its Mants ( 
And what was meant Love's Food ſtarves all its Joys: Ane 
The Feaſts come quicker than our Appetites ; To 
Yet forcing Nature (till, at laſt we cloy, * 44 
And ſurfeit ev'n to loathing, . | 3-4 
Crit. y good Lord, % SE EM 
Thelamia may reſtore „ _ 
Cleom. Ny Health, my Life, ;- 
She only can, my Crites, O that Sound?! | Sho 
The very mention of Thelamias Name, | 1 ( 
Like a ſtrong : hilter, rages in my Veins, m 
Shoots thro the boiling Channels of my Blood, S Int 
Up to my Heart; then with freſh Fury Rd, 
Strikes at my Brain, where forming Fancy fits, 4M 
Divining leaſures in Thelamie's Arms; |} To 
Which thou, and |, in all our Search of Ny PA] 
And Riots in Experience ef the Sem, ©. 115 ö Yo 


Cou'd ne'r find out in any other Woman : 


© ! ſhe's excellent, and in that Thought, I mug enjoy 


mn 
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The SrAxrAx Dax. 


Crit. She's s Furytion' S now. ; 
The an but Y eſterday receiy'd their Vows, | 
I Their mutual Vows, bleſs d em and made em One. 
„ em One! O! that the . 
ur d Us rogether, and made Us One! 
| on Body, Blood, and Life, | 
oy Our pirits mix A and Love been all our Soul ! ' 
5 on, Then had been his Votary for ever. 
ll ag What's to be done? Speak thou who can ſt adviſe. 
| Crit: She s your Wife's Siſter. . 
dle m. Thar 5 a Name indeed too diſtant from my Jopes. 
| Crit. Then beſt forgotten. She knows your Love? 
| Cleom. be muſt have known it long, but warily affects . 
"Exit, \ An gnorance, that flies the Notice of it. 
e my, Crit. he perhaps miſtakes it only for a Brother's Love. 
| cleom. No, no, ſhe knows me, and my Meaning well-- 
Crit. And flies for Refuge to Ewrytion's Arms. : 
. 4 She mult not "ſcape you ſo. Eurytion, 
Tat to Leonidas, oppoſes you, and every Way | 
| Cleom. His Virtue bluntly ſtands juſt in my Aim 
4 bin} Of Empire, as of Leve. 
crit. Remove him then, 
s And all your Plots fly ſure, point blank, and level 
Io the very White o' your — 
Cleom. The la mia, and a — 
Crit. They go together. 
Cleum. In that only Thought I'll conquer even 
| Impoſſibilities : I know the Appearance 
z to Reaſon, hard. But a King Love 
I Hou'd never know Deſpair. | 
1} Crit. Deſpair ! name not the Word. You krow,wy Lord, 
Ta fortunately for your Service, marry d 
Into Eurytions Family: My wiſe 
Lives me a Title to their Confidence, 
Which Vve improv d, by a profeſſing Zeal, 
I o ſuch a R tation, that has been 
I Key to all their Counſels. I have ſerv'd 
our politick Deſigns, and may aſſiſt your Love Ai. 
Kun. O! there is Liſe in thee, 


Crit. 


1 
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. The SraRTAN Dans. 
Ge. | An, Sir, depends upon this very Day for the Sa. | Gre 


Hark, you are ſummon'd forth to head the Cr * 5 

If your Ambition thrive, you have her in your Pow'r. 1 

Cleom. If that ſhou'd fail, 5 No $ 

Lwe' not fail my ſelf, Force ſhall prevail. Exeunt. — 
9 [ Shouts, ſeveral running croſs th Sage 


Wa 

Lyſander and Tenocles enter, 1 

Will 

4 .. What's to be done ? All's in a wild Combuſtive . "Ze 
Zen. The People, like a Torrent in its Fall, L 


| Diſdaining 1 —— bear down all 
Before em: Ceremonies, Cuſtoms, 1 

Laws, human and divine; Orders, and Men ED 

— Devoted tc the Gods, profar's, and ſcorn'd. 1C 


Tyf. All Quality, Diſtinfion and Degree [its 
Of Place, or Virtue, ſwept away, like Rubbiſh, bebts 
By the vile Hands of ar Confuſion. _. 
Zen. Our Party inthe Senate-Houſe, I thought, [Days 
Was ſtrong enough, 3 on thoſe Fools 20 
Of Argument, and Noiſe, who roar'd for us: . 
But when it came to Blows, our Orators, Hor 
So famous for the Batt les at the Bar, 13 


Stinted their Rhet*rick to a ſingle Prayer, 
And wiſn'd us well. 

Lyſ. Slaves! who, but Minutes ſince, 
Drew down the Terror of loud Laws upon us, 
And ſpoke in Thunder; now, tho' they ſee the 
Rabble toſſing Confuſion about our Srreets, 
Have not the Courage of a Tictor's Voice, 

To bid em keep the Peace. 

Zen. Eurytion yet ſtands firm and conſtant. 

 Lyf. O erpower d by the Multitude, | 
I ſaw him retreat towards Juno's Temple. 

Zen. There the Street is narrow, and may friend our ciel 
Purpoſe well. 2 
1 The Example of his Bravery may ſteel us 
performance of fome glorious Action, 


2 

And Victory in Words, ſneak' d from their Chairs, * 
2 

C 


| The BrAAT IX Dau, 7 
| as our Cauſe, becoming honeſt Men, 
<= * { Crites with Euphemia, enters to em. 
Ten. The tair Eupbe mia! 
r. I O! thou Royal Maid! 
No Sanctuary left for Innocence! 2 
unk. Euph. Tis ft my Father's Fortune ſhows be mine. 
*. Crit. I've ſnatch d this Casket from the common Spoil, 
Warthy the Safeguard of the general Gods : | 
And, as my Maſter's Heart is treaſur'd here, 
© Will place her in the Virgin Goddeſ's Shrine. | 
n Zen. The Gods, and good Men's Prayers muſt fide wich | 
Y  - 1 with — out one way * 


5 Shouts, ſeveral Citizens enter. | 
1 Cit. Nay, better or worſe, as time ſhall try; but ſo 
ſit s. Now we ſhall have the Laws for taking away our 
|  |Debts, and dividing Lands. Lycurgus, as you have all 
"| heard, was a ry, Prog 
- [Days we were all equal. 

' 2Cit. Equal! 2 — as how 7 2 How equal? ? pray ? 

1. Eit. How equal? why — equal in reſpe& of Equality! 

How ſhou d it be! that is, one Man as good as another. 

2 cit. Ay, thoſe were Times indeed: but we, and our 

Fathers afore us, 

Nor- adays, are little better than Raſ cals, that's the Truth 
on't. { Irampets flouriſh. 
1 Cit. Stand aſide: the new King i is coming this way; 5 

s ſee how his Majeſty has alter d him — | 

very ſame thing itil! oy Courteſie 
how he bows and ſmiles on every Hand 
cloſe, hell ook mon. = 


brotus attended. A geſilaus, 3 8 
, | clown, with Lyſander, — and Crites, Priſoners. 


| out Cleom. My Thanks among you, my moſt worthy Friends. 


but begins, what a long happy Reign 
e Gods and you confirm 12 and happy,) 
paall multi 4 in : Bleſkngs on you all. | 


 . you, wh has this Day rear 


and loy'd the People. In his 


8 The Seantan Dau. 
In the Defence of Sparta, and her Laws, 
But Sparta here adopts among her Sons. 
Crit. The Sons of Sparta now are Slaves indeed. 
Cleom. And as her vons, ſhall find a Parent's Cars. * 
To make you happy, and ſecure you fo, ' 
In all the common Goods: of Government, 


Omnes. Liberty, Freedom ; Liberty in a "IF 


Cleom. Enough of this. I wou d entreat A 
To wait me at the Senate · Houſe; there I 
Will give the Reaſons of my Adions: 
Which, when our Frighted Senators fhall find. 
Founded on no rs, but what intend 


The publick Weal, our Liberties, and Laws, 
And the kind Care of alt our les Peace; 
How will they bluth for fo miſt me 


Ageſ. Miſtaking you indeed, and all 08 Ends. 
.Cleom. Ageſfileus, you are the Epboru nm, 
Fhe Peo 8 firſt chief Magiſtrate in 5 
Ageſ. But you their Champion and Deliverer. 
Mand. The Patron of the s Liberties 


„ Smarra Freedoms, all redeem iy 
5 Theſe are high founding Titles, but the my 


\ To em mine ? 
Ageſ. By paſſing of the Laws 
cancelling Debts. _— | 
Cleom. the dividing Lands. 
Ageſ. Sir, cancelling their — at i will 
Content em: ſtill keep ſomething in your Hands; 
Dividing of the Lands may ſerve a Turn 
Another time, and make an After - Game. 
Ceom. | am ad vis d; lead ta the denate· Houſe. 
3 Vet e“ er von go, begin 2 Juſtire here, ebe 
6 the and your Enemies. 7 dn 
Cleam. My Mercy had forgot em. Zenacles, 
And you Lyſander, what you have avw'd, 
And acted againſt me, I freely pardon.: 
But as you have betray'd the People's. Tas, 
Being of the Epborate, yet ſiding _ | 
Teoni das, againſt their n 
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e SrARTAN DA 5 
J in the People's Name, ; difeard you Both 


5 — h. Ofkce ; © ; which I will ſapg "Wh 


worthier Note: You Mardroles; ; 
hd da, ſhall fill up this Vacancy. 225 


| Mand. and and Thr. We are your Servants ever. 
Zen. We are doom d. 


Ty Is there ought eie? 


Ageſ. Releaſe em: — -But beresa Rogue 


3 | Juſt ripe, and ready for the Hangman's Hands. 


'- Cleom. Thou Firebrand of Foels what canſt thou ſay 


To qualify thy Miſchiefs by Excuſe, in of Pardon ? ? 
| crit. What 1 did, 1 did ii hoveft Earnel am by pen 
Rs - VVV 
— Tobetet-1 frp'd + wy g 

ud naw to ſtammex out a weak Defence, 


'* * Fant make me innocent, bend ag weed 
II Fear, that never ſhall be Part of _ he 
Ibm. 1 know thee dan erous; yet de den n 
me Virtues, which and place. thee ner 
Ide Truſt, and Boſem of x Man lore, 


a iy 


8 e, I on all that's 1 
ee dt thark pat; 1 


Illo be bk d and therefore we are fore d 


a 1 


ie 26 Gagan wagon BE, Forward, Friends. kent 
| Eurytion enters fo LyfinJer, Zenectes, and rites, 
cit. Life is at yr became Burdento =}. 


"I 1 L offer up, in thanktulneſs, 
To my Preferver, to £arytion, 


| — 
* * and free, we'll 88 our Soul 


7 Days to come, and their bet Services to wie upon 
| Ba Tepe nd th Lo Thou trul . 
| ary a the: an thy . y ga 
Ime to my Arms: ad O a 

i, ſeems COR, to raiſe the Hopes of hofeſt 


x Boch of the paſt; and what we may EO what's 
y to dome. Ze . 


„ 6 The Sranran Dane, | 
| Zen. What Is there to expe& 2, 1 5 2 


Lyf. Or what can came? i? mcg} | 
Eury. Let not the Carriage of dai. a | Sor 
Lull us in a ſupine Security, 8 Th | Af 


Sooth our Credulity to the fond. 3 
That he ean pardon us. We 256608 . 5" My 0 5 
Till he be ſatisfied his Pow'r ig 
nd that can't be, but by the Fall 
ho have a 4 his Enemaes., 
Crit. A we ſtand in his 


2 mh is — — 
Eury. We are not „ee eher ren z, 
Whoſe quick Juſpicion, as it will aw 5 2 — 5 
His * of 47 ſo let = too r 
Provide againſt the Danger of thoſe — | 
Which = end in Blood. 1 


Crit. Fot my own part, I-value Life, 1 555 a 


_ deſerves.. 
Fury. A ſudden Thought; but budled a and . 
Unargu d yet, inſpires me with high Hopes. 
Which our . Counſels may digeſt — — 
To a maturity of Growth and Pow'r. | | 1 
Vi. This Phe is much * and too ra 
For our preſent Pu * | 
ug. Pray withdraw with me, 3 
And you ſhall know the Ground I work upon. 
| Ik then you find my Means ſufficient : 
To lead us on in this great Enterprize ; ; 


—— bo 


Our Dangers, as our Hopes, wil be the 3 I The 
A Lif: with Honour, or Death with Fame. [Exe 


| ©099900000: ©000:6660064] Er 
Bu 


'ACT IL SCENEL |% 


I Purytion, with Crites and. 4 Servant, gives 4 Luo Mit 
Servant, who goes out. 


5 Eury. THeſe _ with | Speed and Safety be conveſy ns 
And, Crites, in theſe Tablets you will Ho 


- The Method [propoſe in wy Deſign, 


The Spartan Di k. 


| which you ee fl Wer 
Len in th be har Tr 
Treaſure | on. 

A my AH. 7¹⁵ 


Can ſeape our qui _ - 
nl Crit. Nothing can: | 
I be diſtance of Tegæa enn N 
| Fayours our Poſts, that may be daun with — 
Bury. My time grows ort; I have'a Word or two 
For my Thelamia's Ear: A farewell Kiſs | 
_ ſuch a. "Du: har Rae py, | 
And not difgrace Rit _ 
| Thithet Efollow: — 55 1 8885 [Song. 
crit. 1 F | 
My ſtaying here be methinks appears 
| But an unactive, 1a. 
. Zury. Pray, no more! | : 
wick Crit. I wou'd do — for "LY; FE | 
IE. Your ſtaying here at this time, ſexves us beſt. 
© | Beſides, Thelamie in my Abſence may 
Need the Protection of thy friendly Care. 5 
Sit. Sir, I have done, And the Charg c honours me. 
Euny. Pray Crites, tell my Wilen 8⁰ my ſelf--- 
] But ſee ſhe meets my way? | 
4 The Graces all attending on her St 
cut — enters to bim. 
1 ſtood but ho ſyp rior, and unmer d, „ 
En in this Fleſh and Frailty ofa Man, 
- | Toall the Storms of this bad Underworld, 
" | But wonder at the Virtue of thy Love; 
| Which, "tho? worſe Days were to ſucceed theſe bad, 
Might entertain me thro Jong weary Years 
| Of wretched Life: deeeiving all my Cares 
. | Inthy dear Arms; forgetting all for tber. 
1 Thel. O thou firſt fond neſs of 2 Virgin Heart! 
How ſhall my untaught Innocence inſtruct me? 
How tell thee what my Heart would have thoe know ? 
* 3 Fury. 


| - Thus thou haſt always ound me; but till 


T Therefore my Safety does adviſe my n 


12 TheSeanran Nayn. 
Fury. Thy Eyes inform-me, Ps H ans johin 


And 2 in. Smiles the Eads thy 
Thy Heart, * Throne of Brie! where 1 
My Ha ineſs, and Life muſt wait for ever. r en Thy 
On, may provide her becher N 1-6 Wah Cr 
Eury L 1 Wy. | T5 
Still thus tranſported touc * Of u 
As raviſhing, as was that im of hy Lt 5 „ 
That gave me the Poll, me Lens, +: 
Ard made thee mine for ever, And 
Crit. He grows warm en. _ 3 1 Her 
On the I n: 1 may. FER you Her, 
|  Thel. Cod this but laſt, a aD 2 5 _ 
Zury. It ever 1 2 SIA 
The. I fear the Gods are e: 0 e oy. 0 
Eury. Thus thou haſt often heard me; all my Wark E 
Thus charm'd and fitted to thy tender Ear : 2 + o [Fon 


As when look upon thee, my fir d Heart 6 ah 
_ Muſt wanton in the R Ra * thy Praiſe. - -...._ ... 


Ne er came d to leave thee. Tae. 
The hard Neceſſity that preſſes me, 
And by my Abſence beſt will be obey. 
Thel. Our Marriage ſure was ominous :- the Sams 
That threatned, and the Face of Things 
That frown'd upon its Birth, when we mers joy 
Portend ſucceeding Miſchiefs. 
Eury. Not to thee, | 
My Love ! They comet mers thee any harm h 
Safe in thy Innocence, and Siſter's Love, 4 
Thy Fears are vain : But I have pgs theſe things 
- Cleombrotus, tho' I were reconciled | fie 65 1 
To all his Ills, can never pardon me. 1 


| Thel. O take me with 1 This is a CER 
The Weak will ſuffer in ; * who ſo 8 
As Woman thus expos d, thus naked ee * 
Without the Care - | 
ZEary. Thou art my deareſt Dy... 
- Theh. Len Lam left behind your. 
Zury. Not exposd: 


dies wxrax Denk. 13 
or think not ſo : my crites here, SI 
ah 22 Honeſty, ,avd faithful, Cortes 81 | 
Have ſo reno fd, is thy Security, 
Thy Refuge from m all rongs . 3 
Git. Sir, I am qund the Servant of your Fortuve.. 
2 Thel, ee 1 172 tis ſome * 
of m fortunes t he Itays chind. | 
on My Life upon the Trufl. 
8 w thy Faith. | . 

3 e Bi dantbe r 

Her near Relation to my Wite der claim d 
| Her, a Companion of this Solita ,during my Khience. - 

. | Thel. Her kind _Campany.. w | pals away, the nw 
| choly Hours. 

IJ Crit. Madam, my. Wife IEA Iy attend y 
md. | Evry. Tho? I am forced thus to abſent, my felt 
From all I love; I ſhall con _ ſome * | 
. , [Some friendly Intervals to viſit thee : © 
iu then my coming muſt be private, made £1, 
2 Secret, my own Seryants not be cunplayed. - N 
. [ Crites, who has my Reaſons, will inform you, 
A better Leiſure, why Lthus proceed. 
I. Thel. I have fuficient Reaſons in your win, 
Law to me, and ſhall be ſo obey d.. 5 
I Eury. He ſhall be qualify d from time to tion, RO 
I lo let you know what happens. 5 N. 
I. Thel, I muſt hear ! A RN 3 
_ —_ of your Health. I know not why,” Fr 
Iutho I know you ſafe in Crites Faith,  .. ET 

| Per ſtill my Heart muſt tremble. in its er * =; Ty 
E, Only the Tenderneſs of panning þ 


; his Wife to the Protection of my Cari 
u certain Honeſty. Wh thus he ſpares _ | 
37 Pains, and plays the Game A my 1 . 1 
Us alas! that has long fince 2 5 
hy by the Ambition of thoſe * Ty 


10 wy | "hole 7 Teig | kerne. 
wr. RED Ay, fo ſays Crites too, 

ane 7 8 Herve the Turn as Well. oY 
Kd: lere þ in my Hand the Scheme | 

5:0 = De so much for State Affairs 


14 The Sv Khan Daur. 


Cleombrutu muſt raiſe to Growth and Power. | 
TON | I TON ER Ok = 
y in Buſineſs, and in Love his what? 
The Ward indeed iz coarſe to dainty Fare. 8 
Bu he that makes his Fortune in this World. 
— Muſt ſometimes do what he would bluſh to name. 
I wou d not be obſery'd———the Coaſt is clear 
[Goes to the Door and retutns. 
The Commerce of the A have us ſave 
Th' Appearances, Dreſs of Decency : 
We mad ao t on thoſe Forms, and Features, which | 
Reſemble, Tack eng neareſt 'our Deſign. | | 
All are not born with handſome Faces; then 
Mend em, the Ladies will adviſe, . 
Paint to the fair exion of the Times, 
And hide the natural a 
| Whom have we here ? I wou'dobſerve unſeen— | 


2 enters with " and Thrarion * 
| —Þ fo Fo | 


1 cl.. News of a Crown, and Royal Digniey, 
Is worth a welcome ſure from any Hand. 

But when ſuch Men 

Thre. The Servants of your Will. 

Men. Your honour d, faithful Slaves. 

Celo. Such worthy Friends! ' © - . 


Devoted to yqur Majeſty's Command. 
. Celp. When ſuch as you are the kind Neeb, 
9 How can my Gratitude expreſs my Thanks? 


Men. Madam, the Honour of your Royal Hand— | 
Tbra. Of erpays our Hopes. Offering to bit 
ber Hand, 


| Calo, You Brace of courteous, cringing ; Sycopbants | 
You double hearted Slaves, and double tongu d 
Whoſe hollow Flatteries would win me to 
Your rotten Sides, only to prop your Pride. 
Avaunt, be gone: But that I ſcorn, deteſt 
All rhe Advantages of Place, or Pow, 


7 


Man. Our Lives, and Intereſts = = 4 


Apogee 


* 


ll Vat part we muſt : now, crites „I am gone. 


74 Such deſpicable, wretched Inſtruments 
|} Caiſe, my: Fortune to, you ſhou'd not ſcape 


I This Dagger ſhall reward your Vi 


Au | Of yeſterday : then there were Ha 


Il And laughing i in my Her now 


The SrAR TAN Damn I; 


common Hangman 's Hands— my Thoughts are 
On Matters more importing than your Death. | —_ 
But fly in time, hated and curs d — 

For it you rn me longer by your ſtay, 


[Drives, en off. 
How I abhor the odious fight of 'em! 
[Crites comes forward. 


5 But here comes one, an honeſt-hearted Man, 


And welcome to my Eyes. „ 
Crit. Madam, you ſeem 9 


Diſturb d at ſomething z what e can be the Cauſe 2 


Celo. A Trifle, Crite s, at the ſirſt * 


But now forgot: My Siſter is wirhin? 
_ . | Pray let her know I'm. here. 


Crit. Lm proud to ſerve you. = Erik. | 
Celo. Oh! that I cou'd recall the Innocence U 2 


on Calms! 
What a Tranquility, and Peace of Mind, 
Employ'd the Hours in gangs on my ban! 
My full Content ſate ſmiling 3 

far off. 


1E with Thelamia and Crites. 
Fury. Orice more farewell, tis hard to part whale, 


Exit with Crites. 
Celo. 1 did not think, Tbe la mia, that your Husband 
cou d paſs thus coldly by : methoughs his Eyes . 
Were cautious: of me, and at diſtance held, 


= Glanc'd on me the Suſpicion of his Fears. 


1 1 that Power he las eppos'd. 


Thel. Oh! do not blame Eurytion, „ 


Of any Fault, but charge it where it is. = 
1 _ Cele. I bring along with me a Siſter's Love; 
Wou'd have it ſo believ'd, and fo — 


No Spy upon his Actions. 
Thel. — are rais'd 


46 | The 8 Dan. 


Prom that Reflection, Siſtar, muſt find 
My Lo Excuſe ;. who hapi d fm nat, 


82 


en · fram tha . his Soul; ; 

"he . Di | ' | Exp 

| 2 Id and 79 and . 0 
. Oh Siſter? cam ſhow herſelf - +] & 


To more — bah in ang P Ce 
AlMusband's Cauſe? Yet that I am deny d. 
Ol 'tis a Theme for:thie: Athenian Song 5- | 
Nad ffs the. Virtue of ia Spartan Wife. \ 
5 Cleambrotus wth Ageſilaus to _ * 
Thel. Here comes the King. | 75 


Celo. Are you nah ST 2 I he ha -- 
Ageſt He m — his TIN e 6 
Faln into their Sn * N Cl 
 Cleom. lam pleasid | Ce 
His Flight has ſeap'd 'em: ti iges 1 know vegan, 0 


Same two Hours hence I ſhall have Buſineſsrige - EM 

For your Advice. 

Ageſ. My Duty ſhalt ated your der. Len Her 
Thel. Tis fit I ws 1 IcCan 
Celo. I would have you ſtay. 

Cleom. Oh, Madam are. you. found? This» Ph 

Fm pleas d to find you in. == 85 
2 I'm glad you're pleas d. | 
3 5 come, Thelamia, as a Brother gh to rl 


Tes. That Tile of your Love makes all my Ha i 
1 i; Ea 


. 'El2owr.: 1 know your Heart is full of Frum, that Jl red 

: ſoft, gentle Sek, | Ih) 

The Dis of your Natures takes F 

| More dangerous Impreſſions of y- Fears, - -- ' Ih 
Than Bodies / ſtronger form'd ; | |: 


Celo. Like a kind Brother 

Thel. Heaven grant he prove no mort N35 
Cleom. 1 now, in the Obligation of your Blood, 
And as becomes the Office of your wo, *- | 
You have already told her. 

lo. Told her, Sir! 2 

Cleom. Ay, siven her all thoſs kind — 4 \ 


: 0 Beſides} it muſt have been a grate 


a . 


17 


The Nya TAN. Daus. | 


Celo. Of what, my Lord ? ; 

&Scom> Of me and of my bees: b.. | 
Which, as my Friends hall ſtill command, ſhe may 

an am ——— Na 

Celo. That A, Sir, you beſt can ſpeak u n. 

Cleom. Y ou ſhou'd have 1 = 5 po 

cCelo. What Power had I? 

Cleom. Y ou know my Power is 


4 a „ # 
+ d „„ 


ours; o I 
TE. 


N 


Celo. 1 thought not ſo. | 

Cleom. How ! 'twou'd have pleas you fare ? ? 

Celo. Far otherwiſe. 1 

Cleom. I thought it might have pleas d ou. 

Celo. No, I di not ＋. Arp ic. K ; 

Cleom, That 1 18 ſtrange. k | 
Celo. Nor eare to bs inſtructed. TID 

Cleom. This proceeds from ſome more ſubcite Cauſe: 
Celo. Frem a plain Truth : | 
Nr do F underſtand how L can give 

Her more Aſſurances, than I my hl OE: 


| Can take from your new n | 


Cleom. That ifideed ' 
You cannot well 3' She has a Siſter's Claini, - 
But you're the Miſtreſs of it, and my Quicert. 
Come, come, no more of this Indifference, 
This Coldneſs misbecomes your preſent State; 
It looks like Envy of your Happineſs, | -_ 
Which only Fools inflict upon — WY 

Celo. AN A nts are unavailing now, 
Tedious and from the Purpoſe ; and to ask 
Why you have thus proceeded, cannot change 


F* 


ö ' IDiſcloſes Nature, elegantly dreſs d, 


u heavy Steps, 


The Nature of the Action, or undo 
What is already done. | 
and then 


.Cleom. Grant that, 
Ve muſt look forward, where the o 


do welcome us in her inviting Arm: *. 
Ne have that glorious Proſpe& now in view. 
o turn and wonder at the ſlippery Paths, 


the dificult Degrees, 


by whick we roſe, vere to deny out ſelyes k 
D Thoje 


18 The SfARTAN DAM. 
Thoſe Pleaſures, which invited firſt our Hopes, Ag 
And wou'd reward our Pains. . Nv, Madam; 3 | As 
Celo. Oh! Siſter, witneſs to my Virtue now. As « 
Which tempted thus, thus courted to a Throne, As 
And by the Man, r me, Foal 
Stands yet reſoly'd. 
Tbel. Of what? | 
Cleom. Refolv'd.! - 
celo. Oh, Sir, e fr ner cn 
Strength 1 6 1 
To undertake, it were no Part for e: „ 
But loving as 1 do, and ſo belov d? FR 
Proſperity inviting every Senſe, - | 10 4 
With various Arts, to eq my Mind ! ? 
What but a Spartan Spirit can f = 
The Shock of ſuch Temptations: thus: refalve 
To leave the Comforts of your Bed and Throne, 
And live a Mourner for a Husband's Crimes? 
Cleom. How ! how.! Celona! wou'd elan err . 
Have us'd Eurytion thus? | hy ”- | k 
Celo. He never wou'd | 


_ Have given her this Cauſe : my Lite, my Lore | TW 
My Fortune, my Obedience, all are your > 
But of my eternal Part, my deatbliek * 

I am the Miſtreſs, and muſt here n 7 * 

True Sorrow only lives within the Heart, I i 

And in our Actions beſt is underſtoad ; ” of No. 

Therefore my Virtue will allow to „ Ba 

I muſt renounce yeur Power, or ſhare your Crimes: Th. 

_ Cleom. This Virtue which you Ry ae, * 1 
Is a Plebeian Weakneſs in your our Soul, : Wh 

A degenerate Fear of what may be, I 

Which nobler Minds can never apprehend. Thar 
Celo. My Lord! my Lord! I was not born to feat; — 

My CR 41 me above my Sex: _ Or « 

I ama —_ rn, can knew no Fears Cr 
But of ka, ; and I wou'd be in 9 

A Comard in thoſe Fears. 10 , 

|  Thel. Where will rhis end? 1% 


Celo. But you are pleas d to tax me, in your Pho 
Or a Plebcian wWealtek I, I ſcorn , Por: 


; The Arantan Dax. 19 
| A groyeling Soul f L hang a Mind as high, 
. yd —. inſpir d with Royal Thoughts, 
. | As E e, and glorious, 


s cer Ambition prompted to a Crown. 
Veen. Give, we but a Prof of this. | 


8 * 


Celo. I will, LINEN we”. C 


Celo. The higheſt Proof. Oh! were what you poſſeſs, 
A Fortune nobly rad in ths Defence | 
wa | x 4 | 
Your Crown, the Thanks-of 3 free d People's Love / 

The Gift of vindicated Liberty ! 

A Wreath of Triumph aver Tyranny! 


The glorious Spail at ; Axbutrary Power, 
IJ Wrelted and — an Opꝑroſſar's Hand 


Oh! were it ſo deſery'd, and ſo beſtom d. 
| Haw could I dreſs that Brow, and deck my own! 

| What Plots, what FaRians.. what Canſpiracies, 
1 | What impudent Rebellion ſhould oppoſe 
Ion Title then! I have.a Royal Saul 

. | vor throw me an mx Fate, never toreſt, 

. }T Till yere in the Grave, or on the Throne. | 
| Ceom, Exert that. Royal Soul, let it ill reign. 
| Calo. I will, and as I wou'd all 2 undertake, 
. | To ſhare the Godlike Power af doing G;; 
] from that ſacred Right of Savereignty, | 
II feorn the Privilege of doing II, 
| No generous Motive from the Publick Cauſe, 
I bat an Impulſe of impotent Defire, — 
Ile wandring Luſt of a licentious Will, | 

ue burry'd Jon, to violate al Laws, 


NH 


Nich ſtood between you and your impious Ends. 
| Tis therefore I abhor yquriTyrany, 
wy That baſe · born Iſſue of untywtul Might! 
5 Nat the Fears of bad Mens Crimes, 
Or proftituted ſlaviſn Principles 3 N 
Cradled in Infamy, Ind rear d in Vice. 
I kbated with Felis of undeferved Prail: ! 
gew up with Flattery to a Giant 81: 
aft, 1 Rapine, and opprefive Inſolence, 
I. Frampledown the Bounds 4 Property. 
ö . 


— 


20 pI <= , ; 
And ſeize the common Birth - right; Libovty. 22pm [| 4 


This is the Monſter Idol you ſet u ß 1m 
Which, in the Pride of Vertue, LAsghie, I: 02] B8) 
And in that Pride g. But do wot think - 201-6 
You can be ſafe, you and your dark Ws... Wo. 
Long cannot proſper ; 3 nay, by — 2 5 i | Tha 
The Father of our Empire, i . — An 
Nay, I my ſelf will head my Co Aoi Tha 


Againſt your Crimes. But Oh ''the'Conflit here 1 T 
You judging Gods! whoſe — has — No 


To iwretched Martals out pr xd Share | Kin 
Of Labour, and our Recompencs of Fame JO. 
For virtuous Actions, look in Pity on me: e Hus 
Compoſe this toſt, this tempeſt-beaten Breaſt, » 5 26» 78 Þ 
With different Tides of ſwelling Woe oppreſt 5 #2..." Ls 


By turns ſuſtain the Daughter and the * Evi 
Or ſink Celona in the glorious Serie. 0 12 Goo 


 Cleom. Y ou wo' not leave me too ? .  * [Dep 

_ Thel. I'll follow her, and being . Vie 

85 Cleom. O 7 you may ſpare your Pains. n 15 m1] Upo 
Her Fury muſt have way; ſhe's ben alone, "Wan 
And we as well without her. , ew Fr 0} Wit] 


Thel. How, my Lord? EY 
Vou do not ea your Thoughts, you cannot mea N 
Cleom. I can mean only thee ! All that thy ce th 
Can ask of Heav'n, all that the Gods can — 

In anſwer of thy Wiſhes, all be thine: 

Eternal Youth, an Ever: riſing Sprin 

Of ſmiling Beauty in its bluſhing Bloom, 5 
Make thee the Pride and Wiſh of Hearts and Eyes: : 
All joys, all Bleſſings, which long happy Years ' 

Of Empire can beſtow, I mean to thee. | 

Thel . Where wou'd this lead me? 

Cleom. O! thou can'ſt not 5m 

So dull, Thelamia; not to a 2 

What this intends: I wou d prepare ths "* 

By ſoft degrees, gently ingage t y Ear, bo 

In favour of a Caufe; which 1 mut — OE 
And thou muſt judge. 5 

Thel. My Sentence will be mik 1 * 

Cleom. Indeed th Looks are wondrous bal: 
"Ip Heart” s a-kin to em 


. 
—— : 


| : Tam forſaken : nay, The lamia, you 5 


Ly 97 
* 
* & | 


| , | | Husband is only more. 


The ShanranD ant, 


Thel, I meat; my bord. 
I may prove partial, and pronounce for vou, 
As you're my King, and Brother. 
(leom. O that Word! 
wou d I were more than that, or not fo much. 
That Brother Is t65ccold : caſt thou not find 
A nearer Name? one nearer to thy Lave, | 
That better can beſpeak thee. ” 
Thel. There is none; : 


No Name, in the Relation of our Blood, 


Kindred, or Family, nearer ally d 
To our Affestions, than a Broth er is; 


Cleom. And yet you ſee * 
Ev n you're abandon'd by a Husband too. 


Depraves our Appetites, that thus prefers 


Vile Things to precious? It comes like Froſt = 
Upon a forward Spring: the Flower of Youth, 


Wanton in gay Deſires, here nipt, ſhrinks in 
With all its Sweets, drooping the tender Head 
hs its Stalk, no worthier than a Weed. 


His Heart to leave the Boſom of thy Love, 


For any phlegmatick Deſign of State, 


Jof Life, or Fortune? But he's ſatisfied, 
- 4 And I ſhou'd not. complain : his W makes 


I CRom. Rich as my Hopes 
I Thel. What Hopes? 
I. cleom. That ſeems intended by our very 
ren ningly removing every Bar, 


Me room for my Deſires. 
Thel. Deſires, my Lord ? 


1 Cleom. We are forſaken, but not quite forlorn, 
4 Net deſtitute. of Comfort : there remains | 
 [ARecompence— ———_—_ 


Thel. A Recompence ! L 


To make our way to one another's Arms. 


2 Why do you fly me? 


«1 * 


Good Gods what is this Marriage? that ſo ſoon 


Tbel. You're merry, Sir; with our Condition. 
t leb n. Who but a Husband ever cou d perſuadd 


T bel. 


The Gran yy 


hel. O! I now perceive my Ruth plain. 
Cleom. What can you fear in me? 
Thel. 1 am moſt nuſerable. 
Cleom. How? 
Thel. No more; : 1. 
T've heard too much: it was too great 2 Wrong = 
Ev'n to ſuſpe& my Virtue 3 but to eꝝ - g 
Your guilty 7 Thoughts, is ſuch a Privi | 
| Your high Place only gives you: and from a this 
I fear a ture Tyranny,” | 
* Cleom. Away! 
My Thaughts, my every Word, my abe. 

Jos Slayes tothe Obedience of thy will, 
Nor can affume a Privilege from Pow'r - 

Of violating thee : bug Want will pal, 

And all my Want is Love. 
 *"Thel. Call it not Love 3 > © 
Coming from you it hay another da, 5 
Too horrid for the Ear. Were I that Wretch; * 
Were ev 'ry Light extinguiſh'd in the Mind. 
Which brightens Virtue, and ſhews Vice moft foul m | 2 . 
Were I forſaken of all Senſe of GO,, 3 7 
Abandon'd, and led ca . ** to all I: n 
One, whoſe ex d Wickedneſs cou d prove 
Adultery no Sin; = ev'n there, 
Any the common Rout, you cou'd not hope : 

were ſear d againſt all other Sins, 

Inceſt wou d make me tremble : Sure it is 
On this Side Hell known only in the Name: 

A Reprobate ſo loſt ; there cannot be 
So damn d a Reprobate i to act it, ſure! 

Clem. Why, Madam, do you think I cou'd proerel 
Thus far, upon this Subject, without Thought, © — 
4 ſerious judging Senſe-of Good and Ill? 
I have a Soul like you, a Conſcience too, 
That a rehends the Terrar of ſuch Guiltz; 
Wich Fears as nice as yours; and, but 1 know 
My loving you cannot be any Crime:. — . 
 Thel. I have a Refuge yet, a Dagger here. [LA. & 
Cleom. Brother, and Siſter, are — Terms of Art, [The 


Occaſionally faſhion d to the Ends Ne 
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| — as Mariags is no mate ST 

Than a mere human Obligation; 

no more Force Wan is ordain'd by Powr; 

hich, as it ties thè Knot, unties it : | 

Ard I I ordainit ſhall no longer bind. 

Thel. O! Sir, conſider. 2 

dom. All chat you can ſay, 

|| have conſider d. I Have curs curs'd my Fate, 

ut how does that avail me? Curs d tay ſelf; 

Jud the repented Raſhneſs of my Youth, 

Whoſe unadviſing Folly gave ime to 

Your Siſter's Bed, now urfeited and eb 

Thel. Can you repent yout Marriage? 

Cleom. Curſes can't mend my Condition, yet Idut 
curſe 

Prvytion, all the World; chat comes ect 

[Me and my Joy po. But t his is wild, 


| — my — 4 — idly loſing Time, 
[Whoſe 93 1 as they paſs along, 


* Arms; thee 1 miſt find my Jojk.. . 


[or never find em. 25 1 N feds @ Digget 

e preſſing ber aws 4 agget. 
Tbel. Find em inthe preſſing 3 

_ | Cleom. A Dagger! arin'd againſt me! 

|. Thel. Stir not a. St L wear it for my ſelf, 

you attempt —— 

Cleom. Have a Care; You wonnot wound your ME ? 

| Thel. A Thouſand Wounds | 


— 


** aher than leave 0 your ö 
** [The Murder ot my 7 
Cleom. This wont 46 3 1 
| muſt try other M C Al ide: 


Tel. 1 1 1 arf thin poitr ehr — to your 
| wild Rage 
hat Death's a + Sanctuary Flr l, * 
4% did that I can command. 
t, | The gi 4 ny 7 h paſt, | ! 
guuty Memory o what is 
5 of” My = and now my Shame. gs a 


. The Arena. een 
Tbel. Can you-ſay. ſo, and not rep 00 
Cleom. But you cannot forgive-s (eel 2 
I can't forgive my ſelf : Tve . av; Ml Kon 


Which n „ N. J vo 
Thel. If this be true .- Der a 205 b 


— 


„ . 


Cleom. I cannot look 3 ge 9 


Now to di ſſemble well without a Got, | 
That quite confounds m. 
T)bel. May the Gods, whom you 

Have injur'd moſt, :fargive you. I 
cCleom. | have wrong d you. e 
Thel. | freely pardon oũuũ9_... ny 


| Reftore me to my ſelf: I tremble, now, 
At the Apprehenſion of my Wickedneſs, 


Cleom. How have: I'flept ? your Virtus only cont” 4 


Of mon 'ſtrous Size, 3 _ | 


But my Repentance ſets all right again. 
5 Siſter, — — Yay. is — - 


[ Leads hor to-the 1 „ 


The next n theſe W but begin, 


What Love by Sen, or Fun. mult win. - 0 ' 


«Cap, - 


_ The End of the 3 8 


-4 


The SPAR TAN DAME 25 


1 ACT H.. SCENEI. 
"7 Rs Ageſilaus and Crites. 


— be HAT Way have my Wiſh; bur Celona ! he : 
170 Confounds my Policy , What can ſhe meat? 


Crit, Whas can ſhe mean Why the Tpeaks 


„ plain enough. 

. Ageſ. [ apprehend the ſata Conlequence, 
. f Tho! the Kin ng won'c. | 
4 Crit. Alas ! Sir, he's employ'd ' + -- 


d n other Fears: Love takes up all his Tin 

in che ole Miniſtry of his Aﬀairt; 5 
I me State, you rule. * 

I Ageſ. And I had fix d it foe, - 
ud not my Ambuſn for Leonidas been di laypoined, * 
crit. I ſhould think, indeed, his Death were well refolv'd, 
Aeeſ. I have advis'd it often, but the King 
} Crit, Don't trouble him. 
UI when tis onee done, he'll find that tis well done. 
Lee. Tis certainly moſt neceſſary. = 
. | Crie, It it be neceſſary, it is Juſt; 
Ius in juſt Thing 65 ſometimes to ſerve @ Prince 
[againſt his Will, is che beſt Loyalty. «- 3 
; Ageſ. Then tis our Duty, Crites ? 

Crit, Without Doubt; 
I uud more than fo, our own Seeley, 2 
es. What's to be done? There's nothing to be FG | 
dor thought on, where he is — cou d o we decoy - 
im here to Sparta 
I Crit. That's impoſſible. - 5 
Age. But how ? what Means? What ans 2 
Crit. O! there are noue. 
 dgeſ. Then think not on'c : kg 
121 le muſt live on, it ieee 
* lo bring him in our pow'r. * 

IJ. Cit, Not + ry impoſſible, - 
E OR” 


I . 
15 0 


| Pretences probabie in his Affair, to draw him here. 
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Aeſ. Suppole you, you, methinks, might quickly fn 


= 


Crit. What, Sr, if he were here! A 
| Age}. Here he ſnou'd ſtay, 
Murder'd as ſoon as enter'd. 
Crit. Here's a Lerrer 
Will ſpeak what | have chought upon theſe " 
Azeſ. Tis to Leonidas. 
crit. Pray read it. 


ao. | 
T HE Gods declare upon your Side, in their Inirats 


Celona, whoſe Virtue, confirm'd by me, has this tl 4: 
reſolv'd the Murder of the Tyrant. Pray fail mt winh, © 
your Friends, — ater an ie 
Aeſ. This eannot fail : 
Her Carriage makes all exfy to is Faith 
He will believe, and come. 
Crit. Come! he will come + 


Not for thoſe Reaſons, which you apprehend, 


| 1 eſs wha you rely on — | 5 el 

crit. This. 1 the Niceneſs ot his Virme fachy 

That when the Letter tells kim that his you 

ntends her Huſband's Murder, he will fly, Wo Che 
To fave her from the Sin. \ 


HAgeſ. He may reſolve. * ſe 
To pardoy her, and ſo not make ſuch Haſte: f T 
Grit, O! You are wide of him: Not this Kanto x 

Cou'd bribe him to conſent to ſuch a Crime, 

. Tho' far remov'd, and diſtant from his Blood; 
But when fo near him as a Daughter's Sin, 
You need not doubt his Coming. 

Agef. Have you faid when he fhou'd come 2 
crit. The Poſtſcript ſays at Twelve. . 
Age/. It does, and ir appoints your Houſe the kuce; f 
It is che ficreſt Place. ” 
crit. I'm unſuſpeted: 
Give me bur your Authority, ard ſome 7 
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; find | aches vids who dare do the Deed, 


| And he ſhall fall as ſoon as enter there. 

| Ageſ. This Letter muſt be ſent. 

| Grit. Timaus will convey it ſpeedily 8 
| fe wairs without —— { Goes to the Door, Timeus laber 


3 the Letter. 
Ageſ. So, this will make all ſure, ES 

Crit. Fail not upon your Liſe. 

Tim, My Lite uporre, 3 - 

Criz, Ive order'd him to ſtay, juſt till he ſees : 
Lemidas ſer forward, then to come 


"| wit his beſt Speed, and bring me certain Word. 
4zef. You muſt attend — 5 


Ammich happens luckily enough, and ſhall 
To-Night employ the King, == 
Ie. That will allo . 
I Time for our Deſigns : I'm glad it thrives, 

| Git, O ! all goes very well. 8 

- | 4zeſ. He's coming forth : 9 

den you're at Leiſure, I muſt ſpeak with you. [ Exit. 


| - Cleombrotus fo Crites. 
h, Clem. Thou art the Life of Countel ! 
zmuſt be juſt as thou ſay*ſt. 
| Crit. Indeed, I think itbeft. © | 
. | Cleom. Undoubtedly the beſt: And I muſt own 
uh ſelf ich* Wrong, as Paſſion always is, 
. Folie a mad brain'd Boy, to think of Force, 

s it. Fauſt confeſs, a violent Remedy 

in fome defpairing Points does very well; 
den nothing elſe will do, tis well apply d, 


lud then a Rape is neceſſary. But 5 
four Caſe is far from · this: She's in your Power, 
ind cannot ſcape you : Nay, I ſay agen, 
e ſhannor, Sir; and when I thus declare, 
e; [ou ſhall enjoy her any Way you pleaſe, 
lou wowd not chuſe a Violation. 
_ Cleom, Thou art my Guide -- wv 3 
| tit. This Way, 1 e, | | =” 
Hy 3s * — Shall 
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Shall introduce yon for Eurytion, 
Give you a free admiffion to her Bed, 
Which you may Satisfie as well as he. 


Clenm. Then for his Care, in coming unattended, in | 


Dark 
Crit. Unknown of all but me, his faihful Friend, | 
C eom. Makes ſtill for us. 

Crit. All Things muſt be remov d, 
And ſilent to receive you. 
Cem. If ſhe' diſcover me —— 
- C:j;, Why, if ſhe does 


Heig I gare o'er — The aur ſeems diſtreſ d: 


gon | - 


| Cleom. Wou d it were come to chat. The“ 
Crit. Sir, it ſhall come. | 
Cleom. „Lam imprient. „iu ur 
Crit. Tis too early, yet, and you muſt wait; there | 1s as h 
Remedy. | I he 
Cleom, Then ] muſt wait. [Tot 
Crit. The Hour will ſoon arrive.” Wich 
Clem. Crites, withdraw with me we © ns ir aud 
Io every Circumſtance of Place and Time: and! 
 Thofe we'|| agree within This Service Suns: | [Pifſe 
My Thanks | in thy Reward ſhull tollow ſoon. [D Exeunt, we" 
8 C EN E u. 4A Bed chamber. fe m 
© Thelamia and Byzanthe, = 
Tel. I pity thee, Byzanthe ; thy Gayety ” 
Nas caught the Intectlon ot my Company, 
And thou art melancholy too. Byꝛ 
Byz. I wiſh I cou'd divert you, Madam. . \ Thi 
The!, T thank thy Love, my Friend; tis growing ne 3 ; | 
Yer, cer I go to bed, PI try to read By: 
An Hour away; it m deceive the Time. Th, 
Byz. Pleaſe you, .I ſtay and wait. By 
Thel. O! by no means: The 
1 am too troubleſome, bur thou art kind. ( Exit Buuk big 
t itn 
| Thelamia h ts down at 4 Table, ad opens a Book, — 
92 
The 


7 
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bow will it end! ( Reads ) Tarquinius Sextus then, 
pretending on a Journey, late at Night 

Came to CMlatia, where Lucrece was: 

And breaking thro? all hoſpitable Laws, 

At Midnight raviſh'd her 0 Villainy © 

And moſt unhappy Lady ! Collitine ! 

Where was her Huſband then; | Reads again — 
What do I read ! a litrle farcher on, 

My Author, in his Comment on the Fact, 

Says, *cwas her Huſband's Abſence ruin d her. 

0 tearful Apprehenfien ! This is juſt 

The Stare of my Condition ——— The ſad Tale 
May ominoufly repreſent my Fate 

la wrong'd Lucretia Im helpleſs now, 


9 


As ſhe was then My Huſband abſent roo, 
As hers then was nay, he has already dar'd 
Ido force the Modeſty of my chaſte Ears 


Wich the bold brutal Paſſion of his Love: 


and after that - 
And he repents. 


Bur I have forgiv'n him that, 
Ol it is falſe and feignd, 


I diſerabled, to wee my Faith and me: 


Love never is repented, till enjoy'd — 


aud he, perhaps, this Night, nay, now, reſolves. 


Hon f be 


te may be here already 


© are you: ? 


Hark ! Who's there? 
— Byzanthe | where, 


dare not ſtay alone = 


Enter Byzanthe, 
Biz. You're diſorder d much. : 


; } Thel, There's ſomcthing in my Cloſer. 


By zarthe tales 4 Light ad examines, 
. Nothing here. 0 X y 


Thel. Pray, look agan 
. Only your Fancy, Madam. 
Thel. [ choughe [ heard a Noiſe, 


antle, Gig Nothing his ftirc'd, 
Pechin your Hearing, ſince I left you 5 


Del. Where is your Huſbind? 

27 Gone in ſome Afflir relating to Eurj tion. ä 

a is a faithtul honeſt Friend, wou'd he were 
3 All 
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All our good Fortune does depend on him. 

By x. I think I hear him, Madam 

Thel. Welcome, welcome. | 
. Enter Crites. 

Crit. What, Madam, you have Leiſure for a Book, 
Thel. O! Crites, I have met the ſaddeſt Tale, 
The Rape of Lucrece there — 

Cris. *Tis famous in 
The Roman Story; Tarquin raviſh'd her. 


Tbel. E are fo near my Cife = 


Crit. So near your Cale ! 
Thel. In all but the fad End, 


Crit. Whar can ſhe mean! [ 14 


Thel. Her huſband was ſrom Home, 
As mine is now, the wretched Cauſe of all, - 
Crit. Sure ſhe ſuſpects my Purpoſe. L Afi 


Thel. When I think upon that Midnight Raviſher, | _ 


Upon our Sex's Weakneſs, thus expo d, 
How eafily we are betray d. or fold, by any one in Truft, 
Crit. There cannot be ſuch Villainy i in Men. 
Thel. There ſnou'd nor, ſure : Indeed, I was arid; 
Bur woe 1 rink oy felt url fuſe "= 
In thy kind Care. 
Crit. I'm glad you think you are. 
Sz. Have you no News tor us ? 
Crit. Faith, I have been | 
| In fuck a Converfarion, ſcarce will pleaſe 

In Repetition k Marriage was the Theme, 

And my Companions its worſt Enemies; 

They forc'd me to my Heels, 

Tel. What cow'd they fay ? 

By. No Matter what they fay ? 
Crit. By your good Leave, 
Theſe men will be cur Judges —— we 2 und 
The Inquiſition of their Raillerx 5 
On cur Condition As, to ſpeak che Truth, 
Nothing can *ſcape their Jeſt : The Gods and Kings, 
Manners and 2 Law; human and divine, 
Auſt Rand, or fal, juſt as they reliſh ? em. | 
Me muſt not think it hard. 
Tbe / . What do they fay; 


— 


FE 


ONO 


— 
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Byz. We need not doubt hut Marriage has irs Load | 

Ot Scandal in the Lewdneſs of their Mirth, 
— Why, firſt, they ſwear * Inſtitution 
was never made in Heavy, 

I bel. That firikes Home. 
crit. Thar the malicious Roguery of Age, 

Im posd it firſt, a Penance on the Pride 
01 luſty Youth, co Keep their Bodies low, 

{| Dull, Conſtant Slaves to one tir'd ſulſom Bed. 
B. A Penance do they call it? 

| Thel. Pray, Fir, on. 
| Crit. That Love was ne*er conſulted in the Law, 
| fir that it ſtadls:enafitd, and ordain'd, 

To theſe out Days, that'only Intereſt 

Of Fortune, or of Friends, ſhould — our Hands, 
No mattter for our Hearts. 
_— _— * ay 

Crit. Nay, when they once ſet out, will go en. 
. They have gone far enough. N 

Thel. Tl hear no more. 
| Crit. Faith, Madam, you may ber lizle more, 

And nor repent your Pains, 

Thel, How is the Night? 
| Crit. Why there's * now that brings we hore 
Juſt ro my Story's End. | 
Thel. That'Queftion ! Why? 
Crit. Tis juſt about the Time. 
| The!, What Time ? | 
Perhaps you have ſome Tidings ot my Lord. 
Crit. 7 have indeed. 
| Thel. When will he come? I Haguiſt in the - Thonghe 
Of his Approach: Of Why art thou fo long 
iu Neus fo welcome ? Prithee, tell me all; 
| y any Thing of him, that * 
' iy that he comes. 

Crit, If you would let me ſpeak. 
| Thel.'Tis chat I would entreat, 
Crit. Then he will come 
It half an Hour, ſo he ſends me Word. bs 
Tou know his Pleafure is, his Coming ſhou'd ks 
N de private, his own Seryants not employ d. — 


S 
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Thel, O! I obey in all. But how cou'dſt than _ 
So long delay the Comfort oi thy News? But 1 | forgive the| Cler 


132 


_ Cir. Madam, I muſt wait | hea! 
Upon his Coming ; you prepare for him, 
And % convey him to you [DEI Grit 
Thel. G) zant he, l muſt require your Friendſhip: Pray dit i 
The Euſinc is dt the Family, as you pleaſe, Ew 
Out ot the Way; I wou'd have all remoy'd ; Crit 
| He will obſerve our Care; En 
By z. Leave that to me. | Cu 
Thel. Whilſt I prepare to entertain in this Gueſt, What 
Lodge him in his own Manſion of my Breaſt, hunt a 
And make him happy, as he — dleſt. (4 Exent,| G1! 
Scene changes to à Street. Crites alone. — 12 
Crit. Thus fax with Wind and Tide! Things are diſpalſ G7! 
Juſt to my Wiſh to carry on the Cheat. | | i 


Where is my Lover now? *Tis juſt his Time 
He can't be far ; he ———— 
Nog anſwer me? law, then he is not Come —— 
Well, our Employ * muſt have Patience. 
Eu. What Sign was * 1 
Crit. O! You are punctual, Sir. 
Eury. Rather before my Time. 
Crit Eurytien here! 
Indeed, my Lord, ſomething before your Time : 
I did not look for you. _ 
Eury. How am I punciual hes! # 
Crit. Punctual, my Lord: | 
Eury. Did you expect another? 
Crit. Yes, indeed, I did expect another, 2 good 
| Neat ſuch a Friend: I have my Scouts ab 
and muſt be ready for em; yet you come 
As I cou d wiſh, to warn you: Dangers, Sir, 
Are every where : This is no Face, retire, | 
You may be ſeen. 
Eury. Til follow thy Advice, 
Crit. Go not in there. 
Zury. My Safety muſt be here. 3 
Crit. 15 fhall I do? Death » aneh muſt be 
—_—. | 


Fd 
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* Cleombrotus enters. 
e Cleom. The Servancs ſtill are ſtirring in the Houſe ; 
| heard em talk: I'll take another Turn. [Erit. 
Crites returns with Eurytion. 
ul Git. This Honſe, you may be ſure, Sir, wonno: ſcape. 
diſpo ſtricteſt Search 2 
Not if ſo general. 
Git. Nor will be leſs ſuſpected, being Yours. 
. | Ewy. Much more ſuſpected. 
| ces, But that Sign? 
What cou'd it mean? So late about my Doors, 
uſt as I came to thee ? 
Ext, Grit. I heard it too. Wou'd you were Safe. 
Well, Crites, I am gone. 1 
mo Crit, The Kin will ſoon be there. | 
Buy. Vou Il follow me. [Exit. 
Git. When I've ſecur'd all here —— © 
nſeaſonable Husband ! Fare thee well. 
hy! what a Scape was this? At the ſame Time, 
ie very Place, fo unexpeRedly, 
lad juſt upon my Summons of another! 
| [ke he's remov'd if he had ſeen his Wife, 
Thad been impoſſible. That lucky Lye 
fu ſent him to my Houſe, to wait the King 
Midas mn at Twelve I may expect him: 
is near Eleven now. Cleombrotus 
Von not delay me long: For when he comes, 
y Office only guides him to the Door. | 
d then to nd all ſure; I have prepar d 
Þ hearty Welcome for the good old King. 
" -.- ew Tunus. 
Tim. The good old King ! * DS 
_ | One. Timaus, by thy Voice. Thou” ct come before thy 


4 1 
im. I come by you command. 
Sit. I ſaid at Twelve. 


Tim You faid that I ſhould ſtay till he ſet forward, 
Is he coming then? 

E Tim. 1 ſaw him Mounted. 

e dn} Oit. How attended > 

wn Tim. Almoſt, Sir, . 


Ce: 


The SPARTAN Dar x 


Crit. He muſt be near. Ci 
Tim. He cannot be far off. 8 de 
Eurytion, Sir, already is arriv'd. | boy 


Crit. Wait for me at my Houſe. TI follow thee, 5 


This is unlucky —— there's no pauſing now: Dit 
Thinking but loſes Time : I muſt be gone. | Ole 
Love muſt attend the Leiſure of the State: Thou 


A ſingle Fortune, this a Nation's Fate 
| (Goa out, meets Cleombrat, © 


Cicom. Who's this? In 
Crit. Cleombrotus | Now 
Cleom. C ites, I think. | 4 — ; 
_ Crit. Still worſe and worſe. L wir 
Cleom, Thou wert in Haſte. _ 


Crit. Imagine, Sir, the Cauſe. do 
Cleom. I know the Cauſe I ſtaid * my * 
I and thou wert 
To find me out, but 1 ſpar d thy Pains. -- - 
This is the Door : Now, my Thelawia : ? What? * 
Thou art uneaſy ſtill. 
Crit. I beg you wou'd 
Believe, that nothing, but a C:rtainey 
Of my beſt Service to you, cou'd perfwade me 
To leave you now. q 
cleom How ? Cites ! At this Time! and call ir Service! 
Oit. Nay, my Duty, Sir. 
Cleom. No going, Man; thy Duty now lies here, 
Cit. To Morrow will convince you. 
|  Cleom. Thou art mad. 
Am I not at the Entrance of my Joys? £ 
Invited by thy own Appointment too ? 


_ Criz. But Accident  ., | #27 
| Cleom. There are in Fortune none 2 
I conquer her in my Thelama. bus 


Crit. To Morrow ſhe ſha'l be with Safety Yours.” Vho 
Clem I wonnot truſt to Morro w: Now i is mine. Leon 


Git. This will undo us all. | [4 kid n 
Cleom. No Words, but on. | | Mick 
Git. Let me but ſpeak — 2 Atar 


Cleom. I will have no Excuſe; ew 1 me the Way. 


Crit, Hear but my Reaſons firſt —— 
' Cleom, Forward I ſay ?- 
Conſider who I am. 
Si. My royal Maſter. | 
. Cleom. Then thy King commands: | 
2 Hit. I muſt be heard, and then 
Cleo. Is this a Time, 
Thou ſawcy Trifler, for Argument? 


The SrakRTan Damn 


TY 


[The two following Speeches are ſpoke together, 
Crit. This is the Time, or I muſt never ſpeak - 


Ws I ou d conceal it from you, bur there is 


Now a Neceſſity of telling you 


Al Lemidas, the baniſh'd King is now 
{This is your Time; an Opportunity | 
like this — you cannot hope 


Ichis a Time, thou Prater hence, be 


pon this Subject, this ſhall lock em faſt. 
as Cloſe and tilent as the Jaws of Death. 
ward, and introduce me to her Arms, 
Wd on thy Life ſtir not till my Return. 


1 Celona, Servant, and Leonidas. 
\ &%, One in Diſguiſe ! Some from Leonidas 


I . . I 
do let me ſee you once again in Sai. 


S⸗cene changes to Celona's Apartment. 


Your Life, your Crown, your Empire are at Stake - 


Within your Pow'r — = If you wou'd ſave us all, 


Ceom. When Qation rages in my Blood, 
And ſhoots a thouſand Fevers — * my Veins ?- 


gone; — 


Ceom, Impudent Slave ! Open thy Li ie : 


| [Exeunt, 


mt him: Leave the Room tis he' himſelf 7 
aus on my Knees, thus let me thank the Gude, 


Lu. en, Celona, riſe; the Poſture is roo humble, 


Md misbecomes that haughty Fxcellcnce, 
mich knows to form new Virtue, and wou' 
1 Pos to the uninſtrufted World, 


of 


F2 


d ſhine : 
Gels, 
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clo. Indeed my Fate with intricate Misfotune por 
Has compaſs'd round my Vi tue. Wife and Daughts! By 


Each d ferent Duty ſhows a Precipice, You 
Where. e er I turn my Eyes: But yet my Honour, Noi 
That 'teddily wou'd cread the narrow Path, Giv 
Looks with Contempt upon the pageant Greatneſs, To 
And molt inclines where there is moſt Mis fortune. To 
Leon. It may incline too much. | ; Ficl 
clo. Too much it canno- .þ ab 
You feem'd, and yet | wou d not think you did, Ane 
You ſeem'd to tax the Conduct of my Virtue. 2-4 
But yer that Power, who places ſuch as me ] 
In iabburing Mazes of an anxious Fate, 1808 
Who damps the Joys of all our preſent Hours, Tur 
And pays us with the Promite of a Name, | 0 
Shall ſee that I ſubmit to his D<crees, | | | 
(am maik d for glorious Feen I khe 
To ſhine the Pattern of a Spartan Daughter. For 
Leon, That Fame's too narrow for a dpartan roc A d 
Celnna too ſhou'd be a Hartan Wife. 10 
Cielo. Have I offended then? n L 
Leon, Off-nded! O! N Une 
Thou in a Moment wou ' dſt delve th. fe W | Pet 
Which my laborious Anceſtors, thro' Ages, Nor 
Toyling toc Fame, had pil'd up, Legacies Yer 
To their ſucceeding Sons. My 
Cielo. High let 'em ſtand, | Ce 
Ad mird Examples to leſs generons Man, | 1 
Till I by any AQ diſclaim their B'ood. © M0 
Leon. When Guile is in its Bluth of Infany, |} I 
le trembles in a Tenderneſs of Shame, | Pret 
And the ficſt Eye that pierces.thro' the Veil, =_ 
That hides the Secret, briags it to the Face: Alor 
Bur thine amizes me, and ſeems confirm d, Ce 

| Bei ond Coatuſton bold, and dares the Light, 3 
And the reproaching Horror of thy Father, Nor 
| Celo. Cleombrozus would ſpeak more tenderly, Left 
And treat my Virtue, tho? his Enemy | 85 TS. 

In a more gentle Way. — 8. 
Leon. O! all you Ghoſts? 7 Ton 
You injur'd Spirits of my Anceſtors! Lure 
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porbear a While to fire your tortur d Son. 
ter! By all your Acts, which form d my Youth to Honour, 
Fou cruſt your Glory ſafely in my Hands; 
Nor ſhall my Loyns defile your facred Blood: 
Give me but ſo much Reſpite in my Fury, 
To juſtify che Rage of my Revenge, 
Jo the Remains of Father in my Heart. | 
 Ficſt, ſhe ſhall triumph in her. Crime, and ſhow 
A harden'd Soul, beyond forgiving damn'd, 
And take her then, ſhe falls your Sacrifice. _ 
_ |, Celo. What diſmal Reſolution ſhakes you thus? _ 
When I believe 1 underſtand your, Words, I... 
dome ſudden Start, that contradias my Thoughts, 
Throws me in wild Amazement. | i 
Leon. Ay, my Child,” I will amaze thee, when 1 let 
| thee know . SE „ 
Ihe tendereſt Inſtance of a Father's Love: 
| For have fav'd thy generous Hand the Blow, 
ceſs, | A dangerous Task, and done the Work alone. 
Cello. Alas! What Work ! What Blow! 
Leon. The giddy World, F 
| Vnzqual Judges of exalted Honour. 
„ | Perhaps had blam'd thy Zeal : But now 'tis paſt - 
Nor ſhall thy Fame be truſted to the Crowd: 
Yer thou ſhalt triumph too : Thine was the Act, 
My Arm inſpit'd by thee. 
Celo. What can you mean? 
Leon. Canſt thou not gueſs? 
Celo. You more amaze me, Sir. . 
Leon. I tell thee then, my Heroine ! This Night, 
Pretending Secrets, and Intelligence, Nt 
I gain'd Admiſſion to Cleombrotus ; . | 
Alone I found him, you may think the Ne Www 
|} Celo, Wou'd 1 were paſt all Thought. [Ad. 
| Leon. I ſent this Steel wich Tidings to his Heart: 
Nor parted thence, till with repeated Wounds _, 
 Teeft the unpanting Villain on the Earth. © 
Colo. And this muſt be my Triumph! Heav'n'and Hell 
Are reconcil d, and join contending Pow'rs ' + 
To make my Ruin infamouſly fare. 
| Utrove to aid my King, and fave my Lord, 


21 2 


: *s » * 
0 Yet * 
Tet 
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Yet now am call'd his Murderer, you Gdds ! 
And bid ro triumph in my Husband's — 
Leon. You ſeem diſturb d. 
cælo. Was it for this, you Pow'rs! 
I'ſtrove to the temperate Balance juſt, 
Between my different Duties? Twas too much: 
2 you reſerve thoſe Heights of Excellence 
2 your anrivaPd Heaven: I ſhou'd have been 
a Wife, or Daughter : For you daſh, 
Jealouſy, attempting Virtue down, 
your Limits to their Fleſh, 
Leon, I thoughe you would have prais'd me. 
Slo. O, my Lord, I maſt not curſe yous 
Leon, What! For an Act you wou d have Hs yourſelf 


— 


That dares beyond 


Leon. ＋— very Isle you had deſign'd his Death: 


know it 


h. And I roo much: Bur cou'd you think me ſac 
A Moniter, Sir ? But, Oh ! I find 1 


u do. 
Bate ? 


Leon. Why * Did he nor deſerve hi 


ä — — — — . 


[ 


Fiat 
Thy 
49 
2 
Le 

| And 
At 
He f 
Og 
Fron 
Blan 


Diſc 


Cl. I wou'd have done Murder my Husband, Sir? | 


2 


= 


A AE” 


CG. O, 8 

J ou, 
| And all good Men, worfe than you can infli& : 

IL have d and fenteric'd his Deſerts: 

And 1 muſt think the Gods bur juſtify'd, 

You honourably reveng'd, and good Mens Pray'r rs 

Bur juſtly anſwer'd in a Tyrant s Fall - 

All this I think with you, and you were wrong'd : 

But how was I? How has he injur'd me, 

To make me capable of ſuch a Sin. 


! 1 grant he has deſeryd from Heavy | 


Barbarous, and yet without a Name in Hell, 
As you imagine, Sir, I had deſignd? 
Ist enough that I abhor his Crimes, 

Dut ! muſe be his Marderer ? If the Gods, 

And you, to clear my Fame, will have ic fv, 

A I muſt ferike at him, ic muſe be here 


sto ſtab rej 

Lau. O Virtue! never to be found af | 

Thy Husband lives 1 

Cleombrotus ſcill lives, . 

| Fochear a Violence, int in thy Brest a 4 
8 Vou 
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won d wound me deeper than thy Ponyard there. 

1did but ery thee: And in theſe Extreams 

| [find thee till fincere to all my Hopes, 
| Fines thy Virtue and thy Country's Fame, 
Thy Sexes Glory, and my Daughter fill, 
| Fr A Hartan Daughter, and a Spart tan Wife. 
| = Thoſe Titles raiſe me. 

Lon. I have been abus d. 
3 A art innocent: This Letter md II 
'| AtLeiſure : Cntes knows what it deſigns, 
E He — a and I muſt ſuſpe& it now. 

8 —— ou Gods of Greece! my faithful Friends 

ng Arm of Treachery: 

Nan = ſharp 3 which in Darkneſs fly : 

ch: Diſeloſe the 7 Arts, and break the — 
Wich fait fac'd Villany's falſe -— Shiga 

ach | If in the Courts above it be deereed 

gs 8 to Sparta's Peace ſhould bleed, 

18 


great Jupiter, on me alone 
Harl the coll Storm of Thunder don. = 
* | But in your Anger, from your — Sky 


ARkegard me, cloath'd in decent Maj z | 
Nubmiſſive to your Will, and reſolute to die, — - 


N LLBANBNAABAGSBUOSARGAS 
| Aer IV. Scan I. 3 


Eurer Cleombrotus. 


| om,” "Has far Pm undiſcover'd. O frail Fleſh ? 8. 
It And Vanity of Fancy! My Deſires, 

rich mounted me above my mortal State, 
Loſe Rage, I thought, nothing but Age could tame, 

have they droopt the Wing? How are they ſunk 
o the poor Concerns of Earth again? 5 
ow, Crites, 1 can hear thee. Sure there is 
. domerhing extraordinary, as his Carriage was ; 
le does not uſe to contradict me: And, 
K Lremember right, I heard him ſpeak mW 
— abruptly of Leonidas. There 
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There may be Danger near: I muſt be gone: 
Delamia takes me for her Husband ftill : Or 
I wonnot undeceive her, that may ſerve f 1 
To morrow Night, and I can ſtay till then 4* Ali 
5 Thelamia enters with a Ligbt. + Fi 
A Light! She follows me. And 
Tbdel. O! Do not find 2 _” 
A Trouble in my Love, which thus attends 
In Duty now - Speak, and aſſure my Fears. 

' You are not angry with me: O my Lord! 

I can forgive your ſtealing from my Bed, | 
Your. Silence there, but not this Silence now. . 
What! Turn away - Nay, going from me too! {| 
That muſt not be: This Hand, my Lord, is ming, 
Nor can I part with it without a Look — {| 
[ He turns to ber, foe drops his Hand, fhews her Suri, | 

by ſtanding ſtupidly till a while without ſpeaking ; be 

_ offering to ſpeak. ſhe ſnatches at his Sword, draws it huf 
cut; failmg in that, ſhe throws herſelf into a Clay | You 
in the moſt violent Paſſion of Grief. 5 
Thel. The Gods refuſe me their Aſſiſtance too, | Reve 
Here let me fall forgotten. | 25535 | 
* Cleom. Let me raiſe. ou. 3 

Thel. Touch me not, Monſter, thou haſt ſunk me dom, } Ce: 
And can'ſt not raiſe me — F 

Cleom. To my Bed and Throne. 

Del Diſhonour fil thy Bed, and Death thy Throne: Tis f 

Cleom. That's an unkind Return. The | 

Del. Art thou not gone? Thou haſt accompliſh I neye 

The fatal Ends of thy Deſign on me 
What wou'dſt thou more? 5 
| Com, I wou'd bring Comfort to you.  ' © 
Thel. O thou Deſtroyer ! Fly, fly from my Eyes: Ie % 
The ſad Remains of my poor wretched Life {| 
I wou'd employ in Sorrow for my Fate, 
In Penitence, and Mercy to the World: Wi 
| Bur while thou ſtand'ſt in View, I cannot weep: | 
My Eyes refuſe the Comfort of their Tears 
To my Maisfortunes : All their Moiſture feeds " 
The Paſſion in wy Heart, which only can 16 
Be eas d by Curſ:s on thee. 


» 
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cClbeom. Donotcurſe:, 3 
cet vou muſt, think where you ſhou'd begin. 
% 0 K where begin, indeed! All, all deferve 
Alle from me, the Gods and Fate, Crites and thou. 
com The Gods, for making you thus heavenly fair, 


And I, for loving you. 
[ Ae! Both hve bam my Curſe: 5 
Com. Crites and Fate were but my Inſtruments; 
| Thoſe you have curs'd in me. „ 
| Thiel. That Crites! O! 5 
| How was he truſted ! how has he betray d! 
zt I myſelf am guilry of my Fall, kD 
By a fond, fatal Ignorance abus d, 
And made th'Accomplice of my Rain too. RR, 
m. That fatal Ignorance, then, is your Excuſe. | 
O ! there is none in Nature, no Excuſe 
For Crimes like mine: My Siſter's Husband's — Oh! 
dom. Be patient, Madam, there's your Remedy, 
You have no other now. PE Oar ä 
Del. Yes, there is one N 
| Revenge that wonnot fail me While I live. 
| 1 auſt ſolicit that of Gods and Mem; ” 
And Earth or Heav'n will do me Juſtice, ſure. 
Ceom. III do you the beſt Juſace; be advis d, 
And hear me calmly —-—- — What is done, is paſs, 
_ | Vithour your Crime e If it be any Crime, 
won: Tis ſo in mee But then tis ſuch a Crime, 
The Purchaſe of my Peace, and ſo belay'd, 
bd never can repent, 
Del. O hardned Wretch! 
«rf 


SETS 


— 


- Ceom. Tis yet a Secret: While you kcep it ſo, 

Your Husband 15 not wrong d ; or if he be, 

t who has done it, can maintain the Wrong 
d then where's your Revenge! . 
lhel. Art thou ſecure 
a Wickedneſs ? That Fool's Security _ 

be thy Ruin? When have priclaim'd 
al the World, as while I have Life, I will © 
| aim my Wrongs F 
Ceom, Your Shame, your Infamy : 
de World will call it ſo: * then you make 


3 


Cee 


A 
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A Monſter of your Husband. 


Thel. O! Revenge, Revenge thus raving thro tha 


Streets, 


Il cry for Vengeance an thee : AR good Men, 2 


Fathers, and Husbands, Brothers, Hartan born, 
In the Defence and Cauſe of Chaſtity; EY 
Will acm to fave the Daughters, Siſters, Wives, 
From my Diſhonour in thy Die , 

ods, 


* 


And forwarding the Juſtice of the 
Will riſe againſt thy execrable Deeds, | 

Level their Thunder at thy Life and Crown, 
O 'erturn thy Throne, and end thee in thy Crimes, 
Ceom. *Tis poſſible your Staxy may do Harm, 


And therefore III prevent it. 
* Thel. Oaly Death ſhall ſilence it. 


Cle:m. Death ſilences at laſt. . 
You ſee the Fortune of your preſent State, 
That ' is not to be mended by Complaints, 
Vet you complain, and vow to be reveng d. 15 
If you continue obſtinate, reſolv'd _ 
Not to be pacify'd, 'tis a hard Courſe, 
But Nature docs oblige me to provide 
For my own Safety, and that is bett ſecur d 
By ycur Eurytions Death. | 
my ' TI 
Cleom. I have vow'd his Death. 


Thel. What is his Crime? I do deſerve to die. | 
Cleom. Tis Crime enough to be your Husband now, | 


1 know his Diſaffection only wants | 
A Cauſe, like this, to a1imate the Crowd, 

And Fi: Deſigns againſt my Reign, and me; 
But that he ſhannor have: Out of a Senſe 
And Tenderneſs of you thus far I have 


Wichheld my Juſtice, which now you enforce ; 
Th: refore reſolve either to pardon me, 


Or doom Eurytion dead. Crites, you know, | 
Can briag him in my Power : This is your Choice: 


Think well upon't, I will walk by awhile. 


' Thel. Alas! what Choice! 1 buy no Choice to make 


My Ruia's certain: But Eurytion ? | 
n . reſolve his Death ? de has been wrong'd - 


ONNONOS a AN OO ses 


10 


I 
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Too much already: O | never can 


dle his Death - + there is no other Way - Gee 
* me diſſemble for a Husband's Life, g 
jn ſuch a Cauſe, in hopes of a Revenge. 


Ceom. 1 wait your Anſwer, Madam, if you have 
conſider d well, I know you will torgive. 
hel. If 1 ſhould not, it will avail me little. 
Cleom. Little indeed avail. 
Ibel. Then my Revenge, 
That will involve us all in other Crimes, — 
Ceom. In Blood and Murder There muſt be the End; 
Ibel. O fearful Sounds ! 1 would not be the Cauſe . 


| Of Murder for this Earth. 
 Ceom, Then no Revenge. 


Thel. Then no — But 0 : my Shame, 


NM Infam 
8 . I'll ſecure you from : 


4 1 keep a Secret, when engag d 


< tar own Intereſt ; that s the certain Cham 


Mens Tongues : So you are fure of Mine. 


ſ Ceom. 1 with you eau; 
| Jar to engage me deeper in my Truſt, 


I ſwear war os ; 
Thel. By what ? 


Com. i would by this fair Hand. | 
| Thel, Well, well, 1 muſt believe you. 


Wi. | Ciao. — 


Hope is in your Power. 


| | Clem. Say but you have. 
| Thel. Not to fay otherwiſ- 2 is far enough at ft. 
| Cleom, You mean it then? 


Tel. You may interpret for me. 
Gn. Then 1 ay, 7 have, or ſhou'd fergive me 
Del. You may find my Meaning out hereafrer : 3 


7 For this time I wou'd be private. 


Cleom. You will not farewel b 
Thel, To be alone. ſay 


| Cleo. Then bid me go 
Thel. Fare wel. 


dn Thas Fareyol pig pae/ſtay 3 ;bux Fn groin 
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Tel. O! what a Part am I condemn'd to act 


To ſave my Husband's Life ! my Husband ! Oh! 


I have no Husband « This foul Raviſher, 
This Villain, Tyrant, Author of all ills, 
Divorces me for ever from my Lord : 
Has rob'd me of the Honour of a Wife : 
Nor am I worthy of that Title now, 
Or any Name, but . Oh! let me here 
Bury chat Name, and all my Miſeries: 
© Sink down beneath the Burden of my Woes, 
Into my Grave, unmention d, and unmourn'd, . 
Ne'er be remembred in my Story more, 
To the Diſhonour of m Royal Houſe, 
Or Shame of virtuous Wives. 
Celona and Byzanthe to ber. 
Byz. What do I hear? 


Thelamia on the Earth! theſe Sorrows hers ?. : - 
Zyz. She minds you not. 


lo. Amazement of my Senſes ! can this be 5 


F 


15 


5 
- 


Celo. O! 'ris Celona ſpeaks, thy tender 7 loving Sil 1 


VVVyj. See, that Name raiſes her Head a little. 
Celo. Now thy Tears 2 


| Blow faſter than before. O you good Gods? 


Inſtru& me to redreſs, or comfort her. | 
Nay, I intreat thee, do not ſmother thus | 


- 4 


Thy Griefs with Groans, but give thy Paſſion Word: 


They will unload the Burden of thy Heart, 
It they do nothing more : Byzanthe, help, 

Help me to raiſe her. „ 
bel. O! you miſemploy | | 
_'Your Charity on a Wretch, whom all the Gods 
Concurring in their Bleſſings, with your Means 

To bring me Comfort, never can reſtore 5 
To Happineſs. 5 

clo. O you malicious Stars! 


I thought my Fortunes might have atisfied 1 
For our whole Family : You ſhow'd your Powr 
Enough in me - You might have ſpar'd her Peace: 


But now where will you end? O! Sifter, ſay, - 
Speak to me, tell me, can there be a Cauſe 
Of this Diſtrels ? * 
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Tel. There is a wretched Cauſe: 
Believe it ſuch, and ſeek to know no more. 

Celo. I'll help you to ſupport -. -- 

| Thel. The Load will fink us both. 

| Celo, Then we ſhall fall together. Come, the Cauſe ? 
1 have a Siſter's Title, and a Friend's, 
| That wonnot be den d · nay, no more a 
jut tell me. | 
"Thel. I can't ſpeak + -- -- 
Cl Away. 

Thel. To any but a Siſter, | 5 
Cl Pray withdraw. CByzanthe goes out] ; 
or tell your Griefs, none but a Siſter hears. | 
I Thel, And now I dare not: Oh! enquire no more: 
Imo 'tis moſt fit my Griefs ſhou'd be reveal'i, 
- | Tis moſt unfit they be reveal'd to you. 
lo. If they relate to me, . am prepar d, 
che em a Tongue. 
I Thel, You'll curſe it, when it — ——_ | Cleombrotus.-- 
fer, Celo. My Husband ? 
I Thiel, Monſter of Men; | 
(ele. Indeed his Practices have well deſery 4 
Lobe thus treated: But, Thelamia, 1 
| He not deſery'd to hear you call him ſo: 

If he has made you wretched, I am made 
Uabappy too: If in a Husband's loſs, - 
lee beit him too: Equal in all your Griefs, 
| Del. O! yet there is a Grief beyond all theſe ! 
ems beyond my Father, Husband, Life : 


You wonnot underſtand - - - - 
eln. The Gods protect the Honour of our Houle. 
Del. *Tis faln in me: . 
{lan abus'd, diſhonour'd, and undone! 
Ceo, O! for a Thunder. bolt, the Arm of Fave | 
* execute the Vengeance of my Heart 
| Ty Upon the Raviſher. | | 
q 


Del. Cleombratu. | 
Cele. —— ! O he's cave, 
is a Subject, that concerns my Peace, 
Near as my Father's Cauſe : Therefore no more. 
oh lian thou haſt been wrong d, I ſee it plain: * 
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The Marks of Ruin bluſh upon thee ſtill : 3 


a "A 
nd thy great Griefs perhaps have turn d thy Brain: 
ir muſt be fo For thou art mad indeed, = — 
To ſay Cleombrotu cou d uſe thee thus. In a 
Thet, This only cou d remain to make me yet To f 
More miſerable : If my Injuries 1 Ixhre 
Be of that monſtrous Growth above Belief, "FOR 
| How ſhall I bear em? Bur they fink me dena, 9 
And this muſt eaſe me. | [Going to. cab baſef] Los 
oO Sifter, hold! | e 
| _ Thel. 1 ſaid before, you were 3 che i 
Uafit to hear the Secret of my Fates and 
Vet you would hear, and wonnot now believe, zut! 
cal Wou d I cou d not believe: but Oh! 1 find The 
A Fear in every Thought, that makes me ſhake, de p 
In Apprehenſion of the fatal Truth: | | Irorf: 
And now each triflin _ Circumſtance appears 8 
In Evidence 3 Im : 2 * : | & 
I bad forgot I met him at the Door, — 
Juſt as 12. here: There needs no Proof: 45 yy 
Monſter of Men indeed! and Tyrant now? © ua 
Here [confeſs the Weakneſs of my Sex, lone 
Defenceleſs quite againſt a Stroak like this: . _ * 
And my full Heart can only ſpeak in Tears. pan! 
„ Leonidas enters to em. | ſleyor 
Leon. My Children weeping both! 1 
This is a Sight will make me old indeed. . Thou 
Speak one of you, inform me of the Cauſe : wipt 
Celona, Oh! it muſt be bad indeed ly K 
That thus can conquer thee. Thelamia, thou Input h 
Art going : O! I dare not bid thee ſlay, Ihe x 
Nor ask the Reaſon of thy parting thus: Iagu 
But thy Diſc rder and Confuſion ſhow = : I 
I hee moſt nan . _ [Exi7.- Thelamis] | Col, 
Celo. There is no ſaying w 1 , ** 
Is moſt concern d: If I may judge the Cauſe, A. 
Im injui'd moſt, tho? tis a Wrong to all e "6 
Nay, Sir, be you the Judge, but Age can't know | Cold 
The Pangs of lighted Love; therefore no Judge | c 
Of my Condition. O! to be deſpis'd ? 2 Toy 5 
Is ſuch a Thought! it ſtrangles Patience. P* & 


I Leon. Why this is Madneſs, Child. 


us] 


1 
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Celo. What ! at my Years forſaken! had I been 
Ugly or old, miſmatcht to my Deſires, 
My natural Detects had taught me then, 
In a tame Expectation of my Fate, 
To ſat me down contented: But to be 


[Thrown oft, abandon'd, for a Siſier too! 
| | 0 monſtrous Love indeed ! that ſuch a Sin, 


* Inceſt could not tame. 
Leon. What ſay'ſt thou? ha! 


h Celo. Thus violated, forc'd, and thus 8 


She ſtands acquitted to the judging World, 


and Death or a Revenge, redeems her Fame. 


But I muſt ſtand the Shot of every Tongue, 
The Cenſure and the Jeſt of laughing Fools: 
ze pointed at for the forſaken thing, 
Forſaken for a Siſter ! 

Leon. Yet again thy Siſter! Speak. 

elo. O! yes, while I can ſpeak. 1 
Leon. Thelamia forc'd} | EE 


| Cxlo. Forc'd, by Cleombroms.. 


Leon. Inceſtuous Tyrant! Plagues of « every kind, 


[Long ſtudied, and ſtor d up by Wrath divine, 
for the Revenge, and Fate of ſuch bad Men, 
all thick upon his Head: But O! he ſins 
ſleyond my Curſes now, and only Hell, 


Ml Hell can do him Juſtice — Had the Gods 
— tit to exerciſe my Patience, | 
ipt me of all the Comforts of this Life, 
ly Friends, my Hopes, ev'n to my very ſelf — 


but here my Age gives way, here I muſt on 


The Frailty of a Man ſurpriz d, unarm d, 
3 naked to this ſtunning Blow, 

That drives me to the Earth a weak old Man. 
| Celo. O Miſery on Miſery! ! 
Leon. Away! 


ears are thy Sexes Comforts, 1 mu find. 
line in Revenge. 


Celo. Revenge! 


| Leon. Revenge for thee 


y Sitter, and us all. 0! [ have been 
Aſſiſting 


| Moſt ſenſible o 
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Aſſiſting to this Ruin Had my Ears 


Been open to the Counſels of my Friends; * 
This might have been undone : but it is done, © 1 For 
And now muſt be reveng'd ? Eu 
 Celo, O! Sir, forbear a white. * 1 
Leon. No time ſo fit for my Deſigns: | | And « 

_ Celo. But hear me. The | 
Leon. Paſſion has no Ears. Ball 


Or if I did, Words cannot alter me- IEA] © 

Cid Alas! 1 my Woman's Weakneſs has undone and 1 

All that my Virtue had fo long preſerv'd ; nd 
Now I too Jate eive the onſequence: | 

How fatal this Diſcov ery muſt be 

To my Cleombrotts ! for hes is mine, Fa 

My Hurband 0 ſtill, however baſe and falſe. 

'T am wrong'd in the moſt tender Part, — 
Pain, I am his Wife; 

That is the Character I muſt maintain : 

But to preſerve it - . ſomething 1 muſt do, | 
: Boe what, or how, the Gods yet only know: (Ext) | - 
She goes out, Crites paſſing over the & age. 

; Oit. All that 1 could of Moment I have learnt; 
But when the Husband follows at my Heels, 

Tis time to vaniſh : 1 have done my do 
Ar Chamber. practice, and muſt ſhifr the Scene. 
He goes out, Eurytion enters. 

Eury. I meet with nothing but Diſtraction 

Thro all the Houſe ; my Servants fly the Room 

Still as J enter it, as each were loth 

To be the firſt in fame un welcome News: 

Ev 'n Cites ſuuns me too; ſomething there is 

I wonnot think the worſt : Heav'n guard the King, | 

And my Thelama: if either be concern d, 

*Twill be too ſoon to know, when l muſt know ; 

Till then 1 would not gueſs; But here's the Hog 

And balf my Fears are Vain, 

Leonidas enters. 

Leon. The other half? who is your Fear > 

Buy. O! you may gueſs, my Wife. 

Leon. This is no time for Wives: 1 
Ar. No time, indeed, if —_ Employment calls - 
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Leon. Then no time; N 
| For [have Buſineſs for thee. 
Sir, ſpeak on. 
Tho' I ſhould ſtarve. the Touth of my -Delires, 
| 4nd come but old to her expecting Arms, 
fte bare Reflection of my Loyalty 
hall make amends for all my loſs of Love: 6 
15 Leon. Have thy Reward, and hear me: thou art rafh, 
And muſt be prefac'd.igto Government, | 
Aud Temper of thoſe Paſſions, which would riſe 
againſt my Reaſons, and undo us all. 
Low: Then know | have this Night 
Refoly'd to undertake the pu lick Cauſe — 
Lu. Heavn proſper the Reſolve, 
Leon. What all my Friends 
With honeſt, weary Counſels cou d not wala, . - 
| The general Wrongs have force c. nd 
| Fwy. The general Wrongs are then our Friends 
eon. O! the worſt Enemies to thee, and me: 
Tine is the general Wrong-—-Thelamiauws 
un. My Wife! what, Sir, of her 5 
Leon. Are you a Man? 
Lu. Talk' d you of Wrongs, and her 2 2 
lam a Man indeed; to hear them join d, 
let hold my Reaſon ſtil: But, Sir; be quick; | 
1 | leannot promiſe you, it can be long 
| Da Nay hear you ; ; Moſes: will enſue 
Imagination her Wrongs, 
ud hurry me upon ſome wild Atrempr, 
A | my Repegtance never can repair, 
| therefore tell me all. 


Lea Fhen hear me an —Qlcombforus— | 
; run. 2292 5 . ! "i 
on 4s he oun 
| Tour Abſence, „beyond all Senſe 
| Hare; Gods, or Mens 3 brutal Rage, 
42 with his monſtrous Love. 
> My Wife! 


ah Leon. My Daughter, and thy virtuous Wife. 7 
an | ky Then the W Ot the inferval fad]; 


EO Have then the Go 
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t went no farther ? ha! it cou'd not, Sir, 
For Crites was her Guard. 
Leon. He, he betrav'd both her, and all. 
Eury. O Villain, bred in Hell ! 
Has he betray'd us? But it ended there? 
O! anſwer the Impatience of my Fears: 
They cou'd not ſure proceed? 
Leon. Still more reſolv'd, and bolder 1 
Fury. Where will my hurrying Fate? 
Leon. Forſaken thus of every friendly Help, 
And nothing but her Virtue her Retreat, 
To ſave her from thoſe ſavage, threatning Wrengs, 
She ſwallow d Poiſon 
Fury. O too cruel Gods: 
Leon. And ſo expir d. 
In Tis too much for Life. 
Eurytion ſeems ftun'dy and dozes. 3 
Leom. Nay, then he is prepar'd to know the work. 
— Ve m 
Goes to the Door, and brings Thelamia in a Veil, 9 8 
„„ green, to the middle of ny as. TE 0 
 Eury. O! that Name! 
Leon. Come forth, my Child. | 
Eury Cou'dit awak-n Death, As it 18 me, 
My Cheeks ſliou d burſt with the repeated Sound: 
O! how e could I invoke the Rivers, Springs, 
Vallies, and Hills, Dales, Rocks, and vocal Groves, 
With all their ſplitting Echo's, to my aid? | 
Nay, from the ſtormy Quarters of the Sky, | 
Conjure the Winds, charm e'en the violent North, 1' 4g 
Who, in the tenipeſt of his boiſtrous Voice, Bf 
Should ſummon my Tbelamia back again. 
But, oh! the Tyrant, deaf to all my Cries, 

_ Hears not my Summons, folds her beauteous Limbs 
In his cold Arms, as he wou'd grow one piece 
Of Earth with her, and | but rage in vain — 
| Turning he ſees ber, and — 
45 reſtor d her to my gabe: 

It muſt be ſhe. O! ſatisfy the Fears, 
If poſſible, of every Senſe at once: ; | 
vou d be all couvinc d. = | © 


— — —_ — 


— 


. 


- . « = = - 92 = 


we 
2E 


4 Loy Confounded in the Deſert of the Night, 
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She lives in Death a Life of Miſery, 
Not ſpeak to me! wh t! not one Look ! 
Leon. O! the black Hand of Fate 
fas drawn that Curtain to conceal her Wrong 
Fury. I find 'em now, worſe than a thouſand Deaths. 
„ burſt, — Lightning, from that 
. Clo | 
And blaze a Day of Horror in revenge. h 
Eury. Speed it, you Gods! tho' it be Nature's laſt. 
Revenge her Wroags ! Here I devote my Days 


| 
| 
| 


. \ To Blood, and Vengeance. ES OLE CKneels. 


Leon. Vengeance ſtays for us, 

Stalking impatient thro our frighted Streets, 
our Friends united too, to puſh it on, 

Fury. Shes going. 

Leon. O] thou Captain of our Cauſe ! : | 
We follow thee thro' all the Paths of Death. 

| _ Ew). The Sword from thy foul Wrongs ſhall rept 

| art, 

Till ta 'd, and bury'd in the Tyrant's H Heart. 


— 

| 1 SE — SEES HS; HG: HE HE 

|  Acr. V. Se * N R 33 
The Outſide of a Temple. 5 


Leonidas, Lyſander, Zenocles, and People. 
| «ton, 5 H — — Propitious combate on aur 
Ex People animated in this Cauſe, 
10 break their Yoke, and vindicate their Wrongs. 


Eurytion to them, with Gentlemen and Gyards. 


_ Eury, Hither the Chace has led us: The vile herd Rout- 
and ſcatter d. 


Leon. With the Wente wn 5 
and their Leaders fall into our Hands. 


em brood o're the Terrors of their Guilt, 


0 ait the coming Vengeance of the Day. 
Zen. nn e 
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Lyſ. None tan ſta 

Leon. Ceombrotus by * inmur' Rinke | 
In Neptune's Temple — TOY 4 > I 

Ly. Garriont and mann 


In bold Hegance of the God's hemwves, - as 

Clevmbeotus and Crttes on rh. , 29.20 

| Cleom. Who name the Gods, and yet Wirt fmniou To 

S—_—_ mT C0. 

Come atm d againſt their rente: e 
FEury. Monſter! thun: „ 

Thou haſt polluted it into a Den Th 

Of fouleſt Villany, of Luſt; and Blood. 3 

" Cleom. Do fe you make it fo, it yet 16 re. An 

| ( 

Lo 

( 


 _  Eury. Art thou thete; Grites ® Rang u Fim m 
ks And weigh him down to ſure Perdition. _ i 
| * Cleom. But wh#art then? that I deſcend to thee: # 
9 speak to, once a King. 
Thou doſt uſurp the Shadow of the Night. 55 
To paſs thy fac ed Glory on the State. A1 
And haſt ſarpriz'd a Midnight Victory —  * 1 
O re frighted citizens, and ſlee ping Laws; _ 0 
Which will awake, rouze, and exert their Force, j bot 
In the Defence of their inſulted Kinn, Sha 


To drive thee out again to Baniſhmeot. 3 
Leon. Miſtaken-Wretch ! thy Subjects are no more: | To 
The Laus remain, and gladly live for thee, EY 
Their Tyrant once; they are thy Judges now: Of! 
Therefore ſurrender up thy ſelf to them, To 
And ſave us from the Miſchief of more Crimes. [ 
Eq. This is your laſt Retreet. | 0 
Zen. Which will be forc de. LS 
Cleom. Then here I ſtand my Fortune — | Nor 


Fur). Puſh it on. | 1 
Leonidas, Vc. coming forwards on * Stage. The 
Cleom. Now, Crites, now purſue thy own Advice. To; 
Thou trembleſt ! ha! thou touldſt have fear d beſoſt, Di 
In time have fear d, fear d to have done the ill, n 
Not fear to ſuffer for it, being done or f 
** Crit. If i it ſhould not ſucceed - - - - - - 5 
_ Cleom. Why then thou feel'ſt .0 
The worlt already that can follow it. 1 


I. 


The Svantan Da wr. © 
| Crines retirgs. © | | 

All is at ſtake, but there is yet 4 chance 
That promiſes, and may riſe fair for us. 


Fun. While you prepare th'Artack upom the can, 


iou 


5 


T -Thty have declared for us in the Succeſs, 
Nor will a thundring Tale of Sactil 


| Their Sanctuary to fuch Villenies,- 
And force the 


look up, I have an Offer yur N — 25 


To ſuelter thee from my tempeſtücus Pate. 


and keep em buſie to defend. this Side, 

I have my Pioneers at work ünſ ten, 
To dig their Graves, and buy em in Ruin. _. 

| Goes out; Leonidas, and Bis Party advance to the Gates = 


in oder fo break ir open. 14 2 
Leon. Abandem d of an Good! the Gods rer. 


and give thee u E nn. e 


5 e 92 

Cleom. Yet hold, Leonidis, egi u GIL 3 

Leon. Be quick. „ 2 Fir 22715 
07 iy hls" —— 3 5. | 


„ 


q uphemia on ; 
| 4 Daughter to ped ut to you. | 2 5 2 Ne NT | 
Leon. My Child? Naben 2 I ves 5 a 4 wot _ 
cleom. Pra w off your Mennn?nmn BA 


For the firſt Violence to force the Gate, e 75 
thall ſend her to you from che Hattſemen tm. ns 
Leon. I plae d thee in Drantit's ſacred Trait, 59 e 


111 ben 


cleom. And 1 remov'd her, by the wilt Adyiee na 10 


Of honeſt Crites, my beſt Counſellor,” s 


Io ſhelter me from this imp e 1 Sto! | 
Leon. O! What is all och Torch tic? You jyrl Such 


Cleam. Nay, no Seen und the Gote: W 


2. 


* beat down theſe Walls, or gain an Sarwar ties" 


Therefore to cut off Time, you mult reſolve i gy 


be. Lo give up all Advantages you've gain'd, 
tote, 


of Of ken this Daughter of your Age, ſo lov d, 
D innocent, firſt ra viſm d by my Slaves, 


Dilprſe your Faction, and withdraw your Des. 
you retire from Sparta inſtantly, _ 


Ad murder d next to cloſe the guilty. Scene 
Leon. O you great Gods! ! derermine for — 


” 8 
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Cleom. Do you determine, for the Choice is yours, 
Bb. O my Great Father! 'twere Impiety _ 
Beyond his Crimes, to think the heavenly Powers 
Porter your injurd Gf, your juſt k Keveage, 
P e your 1nj e, your j E, 
Nor loſe a Moment i in the Dread of Oe 
Therefore again reſign me to the 
The tutelary Parents of the Weak, 
Whe can diſarm the Proud in his own Strength, 
There is a Hand unſeen, a Shield to me. 
com. Many 1 have to execute my Will. 
Leonidas, again | ſummon thee. 
| Whar 1 have done, is a convincing Proof 
* do _ » that 2 * * 
0 Dee ar Revenge 
Se me: : And 1 will make ſhort Work, 
ave her my Slaves, and drag her to her Face, 
10 d, hold, the Gods diſpoſe of me, and uin 
Tue Father gives bis all to ſave the Child; 
N d reſtore her to wy rrembling Hand, | ol |; 
I renounce my Pow'r, reſign my Crow ; m4 
Disband m Friends 4 = 
Ie fhall be done : See * * 
O my kind Friends?» long. 2 fd ewel 
= me but Puphents, that Suppors 
Of my declining Age, and I am gone, „ 
Never, O- wen bony by Lo more. = 
Shouts inthe Temple. 9 i U 
Grit, What Shouts are thoſe ? Os 1 
Cleom. In thy cold Fit again, 
| Ly/. The Gods begin to thunder from their Shrines, | 
= Mandrocles. above 70 Cleombrotus. 
 Cleom. What is thy News? 
Um The Temple i is 3 d. 
Oi. Surpriz 
_ Clean. Impoſſible ! 5 
B Man. Eurytion is the Head of the ol Rarepin, 
And is already enter d. 
de om. Enter d too? : 
| Zen. Out brave Deliverer! [Below] | 


cu. What will me of me? F 
hat 1 will become of me a 


os i yes would have more, C 


e eee, 


— a. 


8 "os 


PEPE & 2 
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geom. How An he Entrance? 
Man, Thro' Vaults, and ſecret Paſſes under Ground, 
piſcover d by the Prieſts. 
' Cleom. lam betrayd. 
Man. They ſay you are betray d, 
| Betray'd by Cries. 
Cleom. How ! 
Crit. Betray d _£ F ns 
Man. For there are Orders given to fave his Life. 
Cleom. To ſave his Life ! 
Mm The Prieſt, who does preſide, 
hof his Blood, and ſhow'd your Foes the way, 
Upon that Promiſe. 
' Com. Thus I make it good 
Seizing Crites by the Throat. | 
85 Villain ! Betrayer! thou haſt brought me here 2 
' Tothe Gulph's Mouth, and doſt thou plunge me down? 
' But thou ſhalt try the Leap-..-'tis a juſt Thought... 
, If thou haſt kindred Devils in the Air 
To break thy Fall, the Prieſt may thank em fort. 
_ * Seize him, * hoiſt him up, break off his z Hold, 
und toſs him headlong from the Temple's Wall. 
dm. O, ſave me, ſave me, kill me by the Sword. 


Aus thrown down, they Jather about the Body, and ag 

| it 0 

9 tho Down with him, there he flies, I follow next, 
4 | or downward, tis indifferent. Din. i : 


Dra off the Car caſt it out ex 
Ide Food o one Goa, * 


e& | Zen. ar a Net e Bi r. 7 
1 4, oiſe of Fi in le, 
| 21 gs dw” tag - * * 8 
J are en 
Leon. ug Ar ick. ** 
. | By, fly to the Aſſiſtance of our Friends: _ 
= eG Crows of Iron, Leavers, Beams 
| . They attack the Gate. 
dow] Zn, Dig its Foundations up. 


BY | ut Spare nothing in your way. 


} 
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Leon. With heaving Force, 
Wrench the compacted Joints of the ſtrong Pile, 
O! for the battering Ram with armed Head | 
To tumble down all Oppoſition. 

Zen. Bravely, bravely done. 

Lyſ. See, it gives way. 

Leon. Another Tug unlocks the gripping Hinge. 

IX, It burſts, it flies. 
Leon. Now follow for the Crown 
Of all your Pains. 
They force open the Gate, and enter; outs again, and 


noiſe of Fighting continued, till the Scene draws, and 
ſhews the infide of the Temple. Eurytion gives ground | 


to Cleombrotus, and bis Party, but is join d by Leonidas, 
and his; then they drive Cleombrotus to the Front of 


the Stage, and take lim Priſoner, bis Party fight of th | 


Stage. 
Leon. Purſue, Eurytion, let em not have Breath 
Te rally, but cut off their late Hope. 
_.  Eurytion goes out with his Party. 
"Afr this Mercy of Peliverance, 
O!] never may th Innaceprt deſpair! 
251 This Beaſt of Prey, this bloody 98 at Lf 
Is haniper'd in the IFJ. 

Teon. Bring him along 
„„ — at the Door. 
Ha ! is jt thus, C-lons, thou doſt greet, 
Thus hail thy Father's Safety, and Succeſs ? 
„elo ©! for my Father's Safety, and Specels, 


| 1 155 the Earth in Adoration 


Of the juſt Gods; dejected, humbled ehus, 
In t his poor ſuppliant state, they have beheld | 
Me ten on my weary d Knees, for rm _ 
And they have heard my Vows, left meg no moxe 
To ask of them: They have preſery'd, preſerv's, 

And re- enthromd you in their Mency's Seat, 
Their great Vicegerent, now a God to me. 

Leen. Thy Father ever, riſe, Celoug, riſe. 
Cel o. Tis to that Father. then I do appeal, 
Not t © the Judge: OA give up my Cauſes. © 
Conde:mn d, and ſentenc'd ; and I wonnot move. 


The Spartan DAA. 5 
in the Defence of that bad Man, 
ao Earth with all his Crimes. 
O! remember, Sir, 1 am his Wife 

Lion. Forget him, moſt un worthy of thy Care. 

(4b. laſtruBted in thar Dury, raught by you, 
T ya to his Fortune, wedded to his Fate, 
Jo dear a Patt in all his Weal, or Woe: 
0! therefore, if you would defend my Fame, 
y Virtue, which your Precepts firſt inſpir'd, 

Let me not leave him in Extrem; 
| - jfyou wou'd fave your ſinking Daughter's Peace, 
Beſtow her Husband's Life, grant it co me; | 
Forfeited, dead already to the Laws, | 

ata renounces him: Thea drive him out 

o reprobated Exile round the World, 
A Carive, Vagabond, abhor'd, accurs'd, 
Moſt miſerable in a hated Life. 
laxk but for a change of Puniſhment, - 

More exquiſite, and wy: Revenge ic ſelf 
' Should grant me that. O. only ſpare theſe Eyes 

' The murd'ring Object of a Husband's Death” 
La. Defend me, ſhield nie. See Thelamia comes. 


Tbelamĩa enters on the other fide, neil d, with d Bowl is fs 
| Hand, as drank of. 


SSH EES 


| To tear me from thee——— : {[Gaes to ber.] 
0! that Poſture pleads 3 5 
More than a thouſand Tongues : This fatal Bowl © 


I drein d, and empty d of its Paiſon,now ; 
Acordial Draught, and thou art happy, Child; 
| TheGaul of Bitterneſs is left ſor me. 5 
Tis wich the ſharpeſt Conflict of my Soyl 
by Bowels are diſtracted in the Love 
my unhappy Children Ly 


2 | Eurytion enters. | 
u. Your Enemies are proſtrate at yout . et 3 
And Mercy may become the Conqueror: = Fee 4 , 


du Yeogerance is the injur'd Husband's Right, | 


+ > | 
Thus 
- 
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Thus with ſtrong Hand I ſeize, and make it mine. 
| [Srabs CLIT 


Celo. He's gone. | 
on. His Crimes be bury'd in his Death. 


hel. The Voice of Vengeance in my dying Ear 


ſweeter than the Songs of happy 
* Eury. Talk not of dying. * * 
Thel. O! T only livd 
YI hear I am reveng'd, reyeng'd by 


y you. 
Look up, and feed thy famiſh'd Eyes with nua 
— Rows the fatal Objet from our hs 


Cele. And me for ever from a hated Works. . 


The Body carry'd off. 


IT bel. Yes, once again I life my faded E 
For a laſt Look of my hag ag yes 
To feed em at the Fountain of thy Light. 
And fill me with thy PR then to cloſe LY 
- In laſting Night. 
Eury. Thou art going. 
nee,, i 
From this infected Air: * Spirit ſhrinks, 
cannot mount in the 
Lee me not fall an Outcaſt of thy Houſe, 
Nor in my Ruin loſe the Name of Wife , | 
Preſerve Thelamia in thy Memory, 
Who livd for chee, and for thy Loſs could die. 


 Eurytion leads ber of.. 


Leon. The Dead are paſt our care. 

Celo. Paſt all their Care. | 

Leon. Be comforted, Celona. 

| Glo. I was born 

To be unhappy, and I have my Lot, 

4 is the Portion was reſery'd for me, 

Yak — 7 in the deareſt Names of Love, 
©, 


and Daughter, and I am paſt the Care, 8 


The miſerable Can of Confort now. 
Yet I mill bear this . load al Life 


me Sky with him: 


— 


_—_————— 


SE 


L 
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gut far remov d, and ſhur out from the World, 
No more go be remember'd in my Wron ngs. 
1 Thou wilt not leaye thy Father | 
Celo. 1 am gone already, Sir. 
Leon. Forſake his hopeleſs Age! 2 


(:lona goes t0 Euphemia, brings her forward to Leonidas, 


alo. The Gods are preſent to you, and have ſent 
me 1 et in ſtore to raiſe your Hopes. 
* ild ! I had for gor thee in the Crowd 
20 buſy Bale O! do l hold Thee ſafe !. 

Te Gode on been thy Guard, and my Support. 
| be they ever ſo. The Winter's Rage, 
— tore pb Branches from the bleeding Trunk, 
p now ſucceeded by the healing Spring, | 

0 ſtanch its Wounds, and make ir ſprout anew? 


' | Receive her, as that welcome Spring of Life, 


ant of future Bleſſings for the World, 
To riſein Comforts on a Father's Age. 
1 — teeming a work halt em enrich this Land, 
{ With the molt wo by rogeny of Kings, 
A long Poſterity * 
| Euphemia is the — e For me Ved, - 
| A golden Harveſt riſing to your Hopes 
0! be that Promiſe every Year 2 
And in its circling Plenty be falfill'd ! 
| So ſhall her gentle Influence cheer Mankind, 


| And ripen this into an Age of Gold. 


{ol oturnan Day s may then again return, 

Aud e en Celona?s Griefs forget to mourn. 8 

1 Leon. The guilty Wretch ſo does the Thunder far * 
INA en 8 

18 andthe [reading Ruin ſhave, 
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